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Au 1, Scena. 1, 


Enter King, Queen, and Oxford 


Mt; Hey will not come ? 
Ox, They will nor. 
K;. They had been better — 
What was their anſwer? | 
Ox. Thus ſaid Firzwater, father of the 
'That was General for the Barons againſt your Majeſty, 
Tell John— 
Ki. John !- | 
Ox. That was his Epithitez 
( Alledging how you ſtood at Rowe, put from 
Your Kingly office, ) Tell Joh, quoch he, ( and frown'd ) 
That here at Baynards Cattle, we intend 
A ſectled ſtay for private reformations 
Ot conceiv'd injuries, which by the peace 
the King made with us,werenor chroughly ſearch'd, 
But like green wounds, cloſ*d with too ſwift a ſalve, 
( Upon your private ends ) are with more danger 
Doubtsand diſtra&ed difficulries again 
Broke forth;but having drawn them to a head 
T hey would ſend them to you to be catified, 
And then give theirattendance;, 
K ing, This is brave ; 
Who Wy” elſe? | | 
Ox - Richmozid, imperious Leiſter, and 01d Brace 
( The ſecond Create - =; hag the ſame return 
A 2 K, A. 
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And being ther (HrEFangs vifix unto Braces Ladp, J 
——» into obfertatt of heſe Er ; 16 _ Fr”: 
( Theengine upon which t j0ns move 
Diconerthe loving of cheirdifgns, FF 
Omeen, Sure fir,che Lady is noble; but your Majeſties 
InjunRion ſhall be obey'd, Ext. Enter C hefler 
K, This not onely advantages 
Our meeting with Fizwaters Daughter, 
( © how the chought ſtarries my blood *) 
Bur likewiſe furthers our reſolv'd proceedings: - 
Cheſter the news; ||, P; 
Cheſt, Conceal yourſelf Sir; .. 
Ihavetrapt her with a fnere, 


X.Agen,then Iſhallfeeher—Exir:- - Emer Mailde-: 


" Ma. Youtoldme(Chefter) ng 
That the Queen did earneſtly requeſt my attenCance: - 
You faid ſhe was 'hereith'Garden, | | 


But ir ſeems youweremiſ-informed, os 
Cheſ. Excellent innocence, how are thoutrapt! - 
1 muſt attend the King, pleaſe you walk Madam 
But towards the Grove, I was told the Queen and Ladies 
Recired thereforifhede, | 
Mat. T(halt. Rr 


Cheſ. And I muſt vanifh Exit Cheſt, Enter: Kings. 


Mat, Oh heaven! the King! 

K. Thy. friend. 

Mat, 'Falle 'Cbeſtert 

K, Fair Aatilda, Tp. 
Mili: eſſe of youth and' beauty, ſweet; asa ſpring, - 
And comely as the holy fhining Prieſt _ | 
Decke in his glorious Sacerdotall veſtment; - 
Yet hear the paſſhensof « love=fick Prince, .. 
And crown thy too too cruel! keart with pitty. ; 


Mat, Yer let fall your too too paſſfonate pleadings ; +; 


And crown your royall heart with excellenc reaſon, 
K, Hear me. 
M at. The Queen-wit heate you. 
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K. Speak but a word th 
Mat. What? GHA08 | 
K, That may ſound like ſomething; 
That may bur buſie my tronglaboring heart, - 
Wich hope chat thou wile grant, and every marning”: 
F will walk forth and watch the early Lark , 
And at herſweereft note [ will proteft;;, . 
Matilda ſpake' a word was like'thar-nore. 
Mat, Oh how youcempe: remember, pray,your vows 
To my betroth'd Earl, Robert Huntington; - 
Did you not wiſh juſt as the poyſon roucht-” 
His manly heart, if ever pou again | ” 
Laid battery co the fair fort of 'mp-unvanqniſh* 1” 
Vectue, your dearh might belike-his untimely, . 
And be poyſon'd: Olrrake heed Sir, | 
Saints ſtand upon heavens filver battiements, 
When Kings inake-vows; and lay their 2 
Liſtening ears to Princes proteſtations, -. | 
K. Sodid Matilda ſwear tolive' and die a maid; 
At which fair Nacuce like a Snail ſhronk back, 
As loath-to hear from'one-ſo fair, fo foul 
A wound: my vow was yain, made without 
Recolle&ion of my reaſon; and-yours, Ol-madneſſer. : 
Maids have ſure forfworn ſuch vowes :” Wa 
For Huxting:on. helike x heap of ſummers 
Duſt into his Grave is ſwept; and bad 1035s 
Still are better broke-then kept. 
Mat, Alas great Sir, your Queen you cannot make nit3:: 
What is it then inſtruQs'your rongue?: Ox-Sir | | 
In things hot righe,_. 
Luſt is bur loves welt languag'd hypnerite, + 
K. Words (hall convert to deeds then; I am the Kino. 
Mut, Doe but touch me, % 
Ard as graſp Rteel'in my crembling'hand, Offers violence 
Soſure the King ſhall ſee Matiida-fall fhe drawes kpiſe, : 
Afſacrificeco vertue, A 
K, Cruel |.Maid, 
Crueller then che Kid that eanes her young 
On che rough bofome of a ragged flint ;- 


Ati 
, £ 


- 


$0 


" King Fobnand Mar'lda 


Go ver thee to the weeds, forchou art will 


As flame, or winter ; where (o e*re thou walk'ſt + 
May wild winds chide thee, aud the reeling Trees + — | 
Like a confus*l fall of many'iwaters + | | 


Rail on chy rudene(, may the brrds.chat build 
Among the waniton branches, ftead of teaching, 
Notesro their young, fing ſomerhing like thy nicetie(s; | 
And laftiy, may the Brouks when chou ſhalt lie 
And caſt a pair of cruell bulie eyes 
Upon cheir(ubtill lidings, may the: water, 
The trouble image of my paflions war learn 
\Wirh the ftones, the matter of thy heart, chat thou maiſt 
Thy harduefleand my ſufferings to diſcern , | | 
And fo whilſt I ( if it be poflibie ) ſtudy ro forger you, | 
M-y beaſts, and birds, and brooks, and trees, and wind, | 
Hear-me, and call Mati/da too wikind, | Exit. 
Mat. Ve unto Bayzards Caftlc co my father, 
On ſhe had need of Calttes where a King 
Layes ſuch violent ſeige , but Oh truch, 
Thou arc ( whilſt tenant in a noble brelt,) 
A crown of Chriſtall in an Ivory chef. Exit, 
Enter King afid Cheſters 
K, Shall I be dazled with cfteminate darings ? 
' Cheſ. With a womans ward, a knife coo, 
XK, HerelI lefrher, 
(Ch. Bur here ſhe is not now (ir, 
K, Oa Cheſter run, run as chou lov'i my peace, 
Feathert'y feet wich lovers wiſhes, let buc my defires 
Dwel in thy eyes, thou'tc find her, were ſhe compalt 
With a C:merian mif?, 


Ch, 1 will do my belt fic, WES = 4 
K, Ti:y belt ; Joevery thing, doany thing, ; 
Do all itngs thac may find her. Whichei / love) | : 


L-adschy dark Lab :1inch ? cannot K:ngs be free 
From thy unperuons vutters ? 1 havedeinu . 
A bariined heart obdurate cocky (hats, : 
Aid ſont times am ſo, Warcn inthe very minute | 
Cal:ing co mind parilde's tears, like arups 

Contuiucy upou marble, they pierce through, 
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ATrapedy 
And I amfſoft again, Haſt found. her? Em, Cheſter 
Ch. No fir, ſhe is by this in Baynard: Caſtle, 
Where her Father and the Lorxds-.- 

K- Command our Barge,wee'l after her like lightning : 
We muſt have pledges Cheſter for their faiths, if they 1: fule- 
Thunder ſhall meer wich thunder, and eack eye 
Shall ſee ſtrange Comets in this troubled skies Exexit, 


Enter Fitz-water, old Bru ſe, young Bruiſe, Richmond 
and Le fter, as in Baynards Caſtle, 
Fitz, My noble Lords, and honmabletr.ende , 
Not toparcicularize ( what need plain dealing 
Be apparelled uw pzre:culars? ) coa ſhort lupper 
Oc a poor pittance rather, ye are all 
Heartly welcome; very heartily, Imuſt cell cruth il 
O By, Brocher we thank'you, 
Fitz, lwould we had my filter your wife,at Gui/fardwich +. 
Rich,. Where arc the Ladies ? | | 
g . Comforting Mar:/da, ſad xeturn'd from Court. 
F. Br», Betraid by Cheſter, and again eſcap'd | 
Like a chaſte Dove out of the fowlers Net, 
The luſtfoll King... - 
' Fitz,, Oh John, John milt thou never 
Leavethy wags tricks ? bur let ir paſfe, tis det 
Becauſe indeed tis paſt. 
Leif. 1 wonder bow he receiv'd onr reſoly'd anſwer,” 
T, Bru, No matter how, he's like to have no other; 
Now by my blood you.vext my very ſoul. 
Thar you ſent eny-. 
O,Brs, Sonne, have a tamer ſpirit. 
Y.Bru, Yes,and like horſes: 
Be beid by*th noſe by Frivilous reſpe&, 
W bilſthe calts Copperis into our ſores, and ſearches 
Paſt honours patience, 
Fitz, Nephew, Nephew, hear me, 
Lets bear alice; faith be is theKing; 
Ad though at Rome be does and interdiQed,” 
Yet nqw and then takesa good fart or two- 
Towards regularity, till the fic comes on him, 
And for your neat borfeſimilie obfer ve me, 
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Fla ny dow: | 
For all his fummer palt $o5ms 


Winter will leavetiim ap ery Ir ſide; 
. Come, come, y*ar fooles; y*ar fooles. 
1 eiſ, Well, let us-bear then. 
T, Bru. Letus ! Ohm blood ! 
-Beſides, our jnidries in his breach of promiſe: 
He made by ſtainsand publique grievances, 
How in the flames of his adulterare heart 
Purſues he my chafte Couſin, by lights gets ber 
Wiehin his ralſon, and but this afternoon , 
( Had not her friendly knife enfranchiz'd ber ) 
Egen in the face of heaven, in his qwnGarden _ 
He would have raviſh'd her, 
O,Bru, Brother, wearebound in honour not to bear it. 
Leiſ, Let him know our griefs,and if-- " 
Fitz, Well well, with ifs and ands 
M ad men leave Rocks, and leap into the Sends iD 
| Bur ſoraeching ſhall be thought on, Enter Richmo;d 
Kich, The King attended NOT 
 Onely with the Earl of Cheſter, Oxford,and ſome 
Other Gontlemen, i is new: landed on the Stairs 
Ow, The King : 
'T, Bru, Shut t OV Gate, 
Fitz,, 'Twere better Gate and flairs 
'Were floating throvghbridge, we are ſafe wychlvik eonſ 
As ina SanQuary ; tisenough 
( A man would chink, ) to ſee a "great Prince thus, 
Cauſe wee'd not-go tohim,tocome tous: \K; 


King 


' Ric{mondand you ar 

But noeToo ology 
Stand il, and Etifure 
- Wich warmrh. and paſture 


Indeed, indeed , you ſpeake unkindly, Oxford , ef 


K, Behold, great Lords, j. |. 00 erher Lie#ds, 
Th e Cedars of the Kingdom , ;bomrbeNiog | 464 

( Aſhrub) ſhrinks .oif of, Majefl ie, En ods & 
And comes t0y0u; ; bere'sa fag Coxenticle,. | £ kn 
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 Ualeſs provok*d, 8nd juitly ; you __ my faith, 


+ Tragedy. $: Fd 

Are yeblowing up new fires ? and/miaſt Firzwaters 
( Plain brefted ag his unaffeRed habite, ) 
Be generail apain, pain, becall'd, 
The Marſhall of Heavans Army andthe Churches ?- 
Are you planet ſttuck ! you cannot talke. 

Fitz, Your Pardon, Sir, - © $01 '7 
I ſed the Barons, but *was when they could not chooſe 
But chooſe a Leader, and then me they choſe ; 
And why fo think ye? they 311 loy'd your your Grace, 
And grieve, grieve very heartily, I tell you, 
To ſce you by ſome State-mi.eſo miſ-led : (dom, 
Theſe State-mice that nibble ſo upon the Landsimpaired fre e- 
That would not ſo play in the Lyons ear, 
Pur thac by tickling him themſelves to advantage ; 
This troubl'd us, and griev'd the body politick, 
And this we ſought to mend, I tell truth, John, 1, - 
We arethy friends, John, and if ye take from friendſhip 
The liberty of modeſt admonition, 
Yeleave no mark whereby to diſtinguiſh it | 
From the Fawning paſſion of a Dog-baſe flattery ; 
If I ſpeak plain, this truth be my defence, 
A good n.ans comfort is his Conſcience : 
And ſo much for plain Rob:y. 

K, Fitzwater, Bruce, Richmond, and ſtubborn Leifter, 
This is the laſt of our admonitions, <6 
Either lay by thoſe Arms, thoſe lawleſs Arms, 
Which you have lifzxed *painſt your Lord the King, 
And give ſuch pledges as we ſhal accept 
For ſettling of your loyalties,or here 
By the abuſed offerings of a King , 
And by che unkind icars with which you have 
Deform'd the face of Erglard ; miſery 
Shall over-take yoa in a ſhape ſhall frighe 
The Iron heart of fa&ion, and the King 
Shall come no more acquainted with compaſſion, 
Bur call che bloodieſt ends a righreons vengeance, 

Leif}, I will not leave mine arms, 
Nor break my word to you, 
Tf 
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K you mif-like that pledge, 


King Fobn and Matilda: 


K, Wedo, ; | 
Leif, AndI reply that I can ſpare no other, 


Cheſ. D'ee hear, Sir? 


O, Bru, Already we have pawn'd the now-ſcormd-gage 


Of our «Mi&ed honors, which refus*d 
Flies back again, and ſo we ſtand diſcharg'd. 
Fitz, King Jobn, King Jobs 
Perform but the Seal*'d Covenants you are fled from,, 
The Charter running thus, Gives by our hand 
7 he ſeventeenth day of June, and in the year 
215 (the whole Realm being ſworn rofr,) 
And fix and twenty Peers and Barons (ſworn 
To the execation, who (if youfail ) are perjur'd, 
Do this, and (like a plat of Oſter wands) 
We ſhall bow any way, and you ſhall work us 
Into what faſhion you ſhall fancy ; buc 
if you be mo——_— loye-fack, Foby, 
Or Lyon, unyozK'd Heifer, heac-ltrong Fohn, 
( As in the macter of the loſs of Normazdie, 
When A»jos, Brittaing Main, Poikon and Twrwin | 
Were deliver'd upto Philip)you't find your friends 
Nor facile Willows, but abrupe brambles , 
Whoſe intricate irregularity 
Whilſt you ſhall go about eo re&ifie, 
They'l prick your fragers, and with unkind ſcratches 
Expoſe youro late depler'd experience : 
Come, come, know this, when love in our fide fings, 
The unkindeft wounds arecthole we take from Kings; 


» Famplain Ro{, 


K. A down-right Rebel, 
Fitz Rebel ! 
K. Soareye all, 
Omn. Rebels ! 
K, Traytors. 
Omn. T raytors ! | 
K,Rebels and Traytors ; Chefter,Oxford,Gentlemen, 
Stand on your Guards, chere*s danger in the room. 
0.Bru. You aretoo paſſionate, perform with us, 
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You ſhal! walk overus, if noty wo ſtand © 
Qur isjur'd Countries Juſtices. '. © 
 K, Proud boaſter. f 
This night ſhail raiſe a ſtorm » Brav'd / with you Bruce 
We will begin ; and yer he is the Brother ' aſs 
Unto Mairlda's Father, but his infolence, 
Ob love; a little while let revenge reign, 
This night ſhall beget paſſages ſhall prove | 
Your King a Lyon (vext) as (pleafd} a Dove, Exit 
Ox. Lights for the King, there Gentlemen, King: parry, 
T, Bru, What will you do ? a tempeſt curl'd his forchead 
Into the faſhion of an angry Ocean, | 
Made wilde with winds. 
Rich, We mult reſolve on fomething, 
O!.Bry. And ſaddenly, for in his executions 
He is ſwifr as lightning, air is ot more lighr, 
Leiſ. Pandulph the Popes tern Legace, "tis divulg'd, 
Is again come over from the Pope, to proffer 
The King his re-admiffion into the Church, 
And take off his [:x years Interdidion 
Upon ſome propoſitions.yet conceal'd, 
And this may buſie the Kirg yer. 
YT, Bru, This? the Greyhound 
Is not more eager at his flying game, 
Then | know King Joh» is in his paſſions 
Of love or anger, 
Ol. Erx. Why Brother, is this a time to fludy ? - 
Fiz, Troth I was chinking of---ftay, lay, T hav'e, 
[ was thinking brother Brace, --- now "tis gone again, 
And farewell it, lers ply our bafineſs now : 
If you mark't, he ſaid be would begin with you ; 
I would have yon to nighe ; ſtay not for the San, 
Which fare will riſc'blafhing ar rhis nights brawling } 
Do you and &:chmxd, with ome ſcore of men | 
Poſt ro your houſe, *tis but an honrs riding, 
And ſomething more ; there fortifie your ſelves, 


: YourLady, and your pretty little Son, 


Poor krnave he dreams not of theſe Thunderbolts * 


Tou wy young mad-cap, with you Cuz wy daughter, 
B 2 __ 
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Shal unto Hartford Caſtle, ſhe is the brand 

- ] fear will fire our Troy ; Leifter and 1 F 
Will gather Powers, and chither after you; 

You two for Gmilford, you two for Hartford, 

And we two, whither was't we ewo'muſt go?- 

Leiſt. Go? we two muſt ſtay ch Ciry, 

Fitz, Paſſion of me, where was my memory ? | 
But come, come, when Kings our Dials retrograde do rug, 
We leave to look on them, and go by*ch Sun : 

Lights, lights, good Gentlemen. * Exam. 


Enter Queen , Lady, Bruce, and. 
Hubert, | 


Os. Good Lady take not on ſo, 
Oxford ſays all is very well at London, 
' Lady. Fes, very well ; 
Why then follow he your Grace witlra Troop of: horſe... 
A band of men ? Why hath he ſeiz'd the Caſtle, 
Caſhier*d my Servants ? Oh Madam can it be! 
Your Grace (the Altar where lever paid. 
A Subje&s devout loves) ſhould by a ſlighe, 
A feigned accidental vifit make , 
An entrance for hoſtility and terror. 
Qs. Hubert,redeem younow this Ladies faith, 
Ang relate the truth. 
Hub. Onely upon mine honour 
Was I ſent to (eize this Ladies young Son George, . 
As a pledgetoth King: for her Lords loyalcie. 
Lady. No Hubert,my Son is far enough from thee} 
Thou fatal K-eper of poor Boys, 
H«b. You mean | ., 
Concerning Arthur, the unfortunate Son | 
Of Jeffrey Plantaginet ; On mad rumor: | 
Who would trutt thee but with ſo much reputation -- 
An honeſt beggar boaſts .of ? 


King Fobn ard 1 atilda A 
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 ©.1n that believe me Madam, report hath wronged him; . | 


Which I can witnels Lady, Enter, Kjng and Cheſter. 
Ladj...The King come too; ry 


A Traged), 


O my {xeet George, my joy; wha wilt choudo ? 
XK, All is coour defirez where's Bryoes $0n ? 
Hub, Convey*d to Wales (he afticms Sir, 

Lady, Where thou ſhalc never ſee him-Jobs. 
K, God Madam, | 

| Wee'l ſpeak with you anon, Queen [ſabe , 

Thou muſt be ſtiitan Agent-tofecure ./ . 

| Me & my King,lom; ſtraight with the Earl of Cheſter, 

; Poſt thou to Hartford Caſtle, whicher we ate ceictitif d 

| Young Brace is fled with old Firzwaters Daughter, 

Try it by fair means thou canſt win her to 

Attend ©n thee at.Court © # we havenor her 

A pledge cas this ) for her Fathers faich, ,we ſtand: 

The fo.Jd of faftion, ger her any way; 

If ſhe deny, Cheſter wich forces ready, 

Off from che Caſtle, ſhall give them fierce aſſault, 

| And force them paſt encreaties : Go my Love, 

| Aud play the Amazoy ; with her ſurpriſal 

k Secure a Kingdom. . 

Qs. This craves haſt and care ;'comenoble Cheſter, 

You ſball along : but good my Lord forget not 

Thar Ladies kindneſs co me. 

King Og my (weer. - KF, F xt. 

Hub, Whata fine thing he makes the Queen ; Oh laſt, 
W:ch what ſmooch craft thou creep'ſt ro things unjuſt, 

K, On my 4. ati/da! if power or policy 

May gec thee once more in chefe arms, I will hazard 

Even toa Kingdom:for thee ; Come Madam, fear nor, 

I wear no frowns, Tam-all mirth, let's ſee your prercy. Son: 

- La, | fear your mirth 1s like the, Porpoile paſtimes, 

My Son hath been in #2/es this month. 

K. Hubert, ſee the Gates lock'd,a guard upon the Walls, 

Whilſt we take ſome fo ſearch., oe 

4 La. Where will youſearch King John ?-- 

> _ Forheavensſake donot ſearch, * 

b Hub, Nay, and'c be come.to that, *".-. 

K. Ler me go; G 9% RS 
In-thefe proceedings the Kings ſafety reſts, 
 TheLion-muſt not bend to baſer bealls. Exit, . 
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| Lady: ; 


K ing Fobn and e Matilda. 
La. Hcaven to thee I kneel, who affrighted Mother am, 
Oh from ibis Lyons claws keep my poor Lamb, Eccit. 


Enter old Brace, and Richmond, and above 
Oxford. 


0! Bra, The Caſtle Gates are ſhor;ſwife footed Tyranny, 
Tha: canit when thou putſy'lt thy wilde defires, 


—— —— 


Ovut-run the wanton Roe; Oh Kickmord, Kickmord, 
] fear our ſtay all nighe, ha's made me witneſs 
Of a dav darker then night, 
Kich, Your fears and your afflictions 
| Meet in one Center, for it ſeems the K-ng 
lh Sent Orford in the night on the walis , 
Behold where Oxford ſtands, fear they have (eiz'd 
Your Son, your Wife and Cattle, 
O!.Bru Oxford, thou fi. ne | 
Ser up to ſhew me where my forrows dwxei}; 
Martyr me not with circumſtances ; bur reil me, 
k ir (as from thy ominous preſeace there ) 
We m3y conjecture, 
Ox, Fecauſc you requeſt brevity, 
Then by my ominous preſence here great Lords 
You conje&ure that you come too late. 
Rich.Let*s force our entrance, 
We have ewenty men ot ſpirir ro dare, 
Ol Bru. A ſcore of Cow-rds, Oxfud, 
Dar't thou be hor.orable ? 
Ox, Anocher. tin.6, 
But now 1 hve no leiſure, che Kinp is here, 
Rich, In perſon ? 
Ox, Yes. and power ; 
Andif te Q-ee nnd Cheft rr ſpeed as the King hay, 
We ſhall have a'pledger roo for Flzwatey, loyalty, 
And fo good day, ye meet the Provetb here, 
Ye both are car'y up but nere the near, +." 
Rich, We ſtrongly may tonclude from their intelligence 
Of your Son, and fair 2far:/da's flight ro Harford, 
Thither the Q»cen and Cheſter ate repair'd, 
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A Tragedy. 
Either by force or policy to-obtgia her, 
So that the neareſ path ro onr proceedi 
Is to poſt back to London, and to haften 
Her Father thicher wich his powers, and fo 
Secure your Son, his Daughter, and it may be, 
Surpriſe the Queen and Cheſter, 
O,Bru, If we do, 
"If bar @ hair of my b:trayed wife, 
Oc my poor boy do periſh, « head royal 
Shall be ſent back ; ſlight ſcratches leave no-ſcars, 
Bac deep wounds are feeds of Civil wars, Exit. 


Adis 2, Scena t. 


Eater K mg, Hubert; Lay and Bruce. 


X, A Ge would not then produce him, 
Hw, Think of ic Madam, Y 
And for your own diſcharge, give ap your Son, 

La. | have him not to give, | 

K. We will no more be mock'd,are all che people, Exter 2, 


Horſes and Cattel voided:forch the Caftle ? [ITY oth 
Hu, All but this Hamper which Rood naderneath with 4 
The itairs that led into the Dungeon, Hamper the boy 

K. A place ſuſpicious, ſearch it. 2s . 


La. Let not rudeneſs boaſt, Sir, 
She was born i'th preſence of a Prince, 
Hub, *Tis lock'd my Lord, 
K, Where is the Key ? - 
La, I xcow not, lo{t, 
K. Cut it open. £ 
La, 19 not, do not,indeed you'l ſpoil ir then; 
K, Well then they ſhall nor, 
La, Now tbe King is gracious, | 
K, But fetch each man a Torch,and here before me- 
Set it a fire. 
La, On rather cut it (Sir!) in a thonſand pieces 3 
Why did you tell me that they ſhould nox cut it, 


- — 


Ani 


_— 


King Fohnand Vat las 
And now would 5 It? Who did teach you (Sir ?) 
To mock a wounded heerr ? look, look, Nod chey do not go 
To cut it to00 3 Good Sir, I bavea Jewel 
Lyes conce-I'd there, which [ bid for fear o*th ſouldiers, 
Of infinite value, The Boy riſes. 
Hub, "Tis open my Lord, 
K, What's in't ? 
Hub Marry a youth in a basket Sir, here is the pretty Jewel 
Of infinite value, 
K, Hold him faſt fellow, Hubert keep back the mother, 
La, Should I be kept back ; Is that a Boy 
To cruth with a rude hand? Alas a rifle / 
Look, and his very looks do not fright my Childe: 
Boy. Oh mother here is a man looks very black, 
(Pray do rot hurt me) indeed, andif you do, 
You'l make my*mother cry. 
La, For heavens ſake let me kiſs him, I warrant you the 
Childr was almoſt ſmothered, Come from him George. 
Buy. A wo' not let me go: if I were your inatch, 
I'de give you a good ſound box o'ch ear, 
K. Come, Come, we wil got part you; Hubert there waits 
One Brand withour, ſervant to the Earl of Cheſter : 
With a guard, lec bim convey them bath to 1zaſor Caſlle, 
And by chis ſigner to Sir Walter Blunt, 
 Detein them in his cuſtody, uncill 
We ſhall dire& bim further, (father 
Boy. Oh brave / Mother | have heard of Yirdſcr Caftle;zmy 
Told me there are brave bows and arrows, and drums there. 
La, Oh happy Innocent, who in ſpighr of foes 


Can play the precry wanton wich thy woes, Ext. 
Hub, The Lord Steward (Sir/) Enter erat 
Is come it ſcems fro don, 


K. My Lord of Wenecheſter, the meaning of your ſ] [peed ? 
. Win. T be Popes Legate Sir, 


The Cardinal #andulph is -rriv'd. at Loydon.- 
K. Whar-news with him ? Six years we have ſtood 
An interdited man, can he bring louder thunder ? ? 
Win. He brings proffers of peace, Sir, + 
Adyantageable peace roo,if that you pleaſe 
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J win tA 1 WREATH Qi A 

s, I'me madeydixSalepio/ge-liowr” !0-$0072 £ Oiw 211% 
The King, the King Serumpet;;« thou wrath p31 A 
The matrer of my ] - > aqbt * "1 9Yoafe bir, »Q 

Mat, Hear me but ſpeak, (oligo! 2 - 

Qs, Yes, I will hear thee ſpeak :007 © | 1 Jes 
Thar every ſyllable may'ſgryeinitead 1: - ; 66 £071} bong; 
Of a fierce winde blowmy fiercer fury: -:\ 26001 p7 157 


Into t ric -4, x0" 2 tl iy 15) bi 
Fitting the daring qfutiy treſpaſs, tie engmt 
Mat, Hear me; amt; 


By theſe, fed marks; regiſters 6f oe raſhoes; | 

And by theſe tears, the: fruity of: cay-afMiftign, 

Ther the King hog porlugemy: ove; TRIES 

Is eruth uncontr tid. ycorno) 573) evvtilliecf ro) 

Did ever think you hong, let mine booour be': wy 275 8 

Buried in dark oblivion; +: {2 2 vo! 10 204 yh 

4, Sin's a ſweet: Ge uptan Hug del, | IR ONS: 

Was x ad dr, hor ike <1» ln [4 

Bat Strumpir thapiſbalteidintt,< 3:10 1Gbarge, vic th, : 
Chefs, Shift for yourfelf Madam; ob 15:16 221! 2M 130 10 1 


Richmond eſcap'd from London withithie powers"? I w:rgnh, 4-2 & 
Leavied by Leiſter and Fitzwwater, (who 2 \\. 151+: a uf 
Were ſtai'd by #inkbefet and cheLegareFonbi/ph) nM; 4) 


Hath reſcued Bruce, got edn che Caſtle, .!:!'1PmrjNBruee, 
And make you now their ad Ewit.) 1:0 candbRStbuiond 
Rich, Seizean the; 101100 3&5 -Y ule” 


Madam you are: ourip! beta mov 364T 20 


Y,Bru, Keep Cheſter ſ8fe, good Richwond 3: DOA ©, 
Ha ! 'oh what rude hand: nd 19n0ot 1 
Hath ras'd this boak'of ?: afacewhereverme u2- 
Intelligibly ſtood raccliatra-theReader; Tell meGouſiny: . 'N 
And by the voter our, EEO 21 &'5: L TEL 
No Title, Place, Degree, the very Grave. [oY 
FE: "oh wag yr or, 
», There isdeathin's an es. afrde, 
or The Tade Sould ldiers FLY 
My Yobt © Copfin. n!) hal'd me A and tore me, 
re done worſe, but zhat the Queen, 
The vonbyG kinde Queen, in her royal rv 


Came 


King Foknand Matilda 


Camewith a 8 well-appoigdteSouldieriion 2m'7 1 - 

And ceſcuniway 1:01: Jo; $99ML232 voy gn 203. grill fT 
Qu, She mocks me fu re. -1 no»{0t ym To'1s” 207 
7.Bru, The Queen ſo kinde ? +4 my TITS Jo WNT, 

Mar, O Couſin had you: ſeen, : | 
How good ſhe was in _ quickſpeed; tow radon! 173V: 

To relieve innocenceyyouwould trave ni 97797 a 1 
She'd kill'd rhem witch her frowms&refhg oa won thin v3n 
So lamentably miſerable were mguffcringh/ b 211 meciga ld 
- So excellently noble was her charicy, 

7 Bru, Now bymylite;!ewas honour i in the bighel, 2144 
Becauſe a foe, andgracioasMatam, not ''3 + 21% , Þ G1 1 be A 
To be out-bid in chisbrgverMaroofiihonouftc : = 21 51 #7 
You ſhall have a ſafe Convoy,lab@Þv#.quelftþ: 17 01 2 
Ficting your perdomyanacoviy: (withtyourfreedom )! | (} 
Toih'angry King our loves, that he may fees + 
How plain,ta;hia kermear, and*how- noblp>\ 15 « 8, 


Unceaoodneſs of: ſorlairdafera Hott <o gl; 

As thiydow ſhownpyrieethere de preſent wide! 0947520 2107 
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Wi:h-draw fromthe vlOairs ch: + | Ewe | 
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dy, Remember to'rbk King! 27". 7 ſy ha on 1:97 94m. * 

| Govd\Midzmmy great ſorrows; randforpet ex 57 © 

To tell him this, That woman imwhoſecbearc- 

Vertue and Honaurwtadd: 5 pairzot Centinels; : 
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| . ATraged: $4 ft | 


[A Chir of, Stare diſcover'd, Tablesand Chairs reſponſible; 
a Guird making a lane : Enter berween them, Kisg 
Joba, P anaulph the Popes Legare, Cheſter, Oxford, and 
all the Kings Party : After rhem,Firzwater, Richmond, 
Le:ſter, and Bruce ; the King (bolding the Crown) 
kneeling on the left fide of te Chair, Pandulph pol- 
leſingitz}. © {+ 1 tne t 


K, Low the [i ght of Prelates, Peers, 

Of Earth and Heaven, of all that hears 

My words; I John Plantagener, 

(With all ſubmſſive reverence) (et * © 

My Crown at the m'ſt. [acre fort 

Of Innocent the Third wato*: 

I joyn my Kingdom, pive thens free 

Unto his pres clemency : 

And for the follies of my Reign, 

Heats of my youth, and the rough ſifain 

Of riper years, #y\Rebelliv#x, my high hand, 

My fix years Interdittion, and 

All my miſ-doings ,, I 1b, -and thoſe, 

Subm't te the Popes power to diſcloſe. a ts; 
Par; Youhave by itimies retrafted, andyour foot now: | 

Beats out a certain paths; -in'tHeſe Lords fights I do- 

Produce the Tetter;d ori Obligatory 6 Tir 7 | 

From John of England to his Holineſs ; :'2 

. Peruſe it Sr, you #re{there oblig'd ro pay, - | 

( As yearly from this'day Renting,your Kingdoms) 

To 1:no-ent the Third and-tor his Sugceſſqrs:. L 76, 

A thouſand mark$* penurium. _ = Woes 2515 2w0gh 
K; It znaslo {727554 ( 
Pan, Yes ; three tinndred for Ireland and feven for Eng/and; 
Fuz, Do not peraſe it Job», though thou and we 

Have ha fome bickerings, yet let meeounſel chee, 


o 


' This is my Countries Caule.. G x 
Pan., You ang your Couditry* © | 
Uave chuſe in this Cntſe-to rejoice; * 
Fitz. Good, good, Sir Pandulph, by any 
Though in our filial love to our Mother Chacch;.  :: 


By 


King Fobn and Matilda, 


By tis Holineſs command we Nai 'dfrom Harford,  _ 
Yer ſer's have fair pl Ly duck wrong thar other, WB 2, 
Apparelling her comely holy face, | | 
With a fore headfoll frowns, pleired proceedings, T- 
P LL You'ratl, | 
Fuz, I do not rail, ” NaS. 
Althoug h I hold and reverence the Chair! TOS 137NA 
We had been at Hartford elſe,and nor at Loiden) = 
Yec in a true breaſt we ſhould nothing ſee, — 
Bat holy, pure, unmixc ſimplicity, 
K, Cive methe pen, 
Lei/, Will you then ſign ? 
KX, Yes, you rough Sons of faQtion, -. | 
And hoox your ſtubborn noſtrils ;-chis is Riba | 
To your ſmooth palates : Give me the pen fowrite,. -. 
Fi:z,, Do not write Jobn, 
K, Do not pate foo], 
Fuz, In ſo0x thatwiite '-. - * 
Will wrong thee; Children' and. Fools tell rach, 
Remember thar, 
Pan, There was no way like this, 
To beat a path out to your peace, *o 
K, Righr Revererid  .; --Pand, profſers. to 4 Cend,., 
And holy Sir, receive to the Popes uſe, ..; 
His Will, and your own Charge »Sir, deſcend not, 
But cre you re-invelt me, hear me tell. - 
A tale of ſorrow, Behold here theſe Lords, 
Who had heewnow bruifing the face of Peace 
With unkinde b ofirbur pn Worbaly 3s ; - 
our tri& compulſion, &-their (ee Cie 
$ deſcrv'd ir rerdic 07 4buc, Eeniabionr ,. 24, FRED 
No Devil deceives' like'th'Houſholy. 'Hypact : 


; Theſe ot my Coure,with young: Bruce,now, ect 


At Hartford awhitber iOmpy be bai -braj'd Ricbmon 

mo 7 bis diſcooren ve 4 Ge wy Gar 
O,Bra, We miſs our hopes. ole. vr 
K, Theſe bandy faQtion;yit-me, {with Gin ' 

(Lewd linpuiſts ro interpret: their di yalties ) _. ; 

brave me 1*c/feld, Yolor oy lt Red face: AP 5: 

: 5-1 $guod gg vi 
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. Oftrembli England with foul bloody. tains, | 
 Larums at hi idnighe, ak my flecps, 
Fill them with fektfull:dreams, tercible.fiartiogs, 
And with the grief of my unfriendly fears, - 
Force me to ay pillow with my tears, 
Pay, Unnatural craelty, 
Able to melt marble into compaſſionate tears. 
Ox. Dainty d&Nemblery:: ::-41 +1; - 
Ol.Brs, Nov may it pleaſe you-7++ 4 2 { 
| Pay, Peaceuntill his Holines command be finiched , 

Aſcend your now true Seat Sir,& from the hand Pays wes 
Of my ſelf Payd4/ph, Legate for/che Pope, Toh» the Chair 
( Obſerving the duezpayments:ſpecified) - WES 
Receive your Crown,and Kingdoms ; and with.them. 

We here prondunce-your abſ(oluce re-admiſſion 
Into the Church, and from-his Holineſs 
We re-inveſt youwith all Powers, Pretogatives, 
Freedoms, Communities, (and in the ſirengeh of efficacy) 
That conſtantly adberes co lawfwl Princes, . 0 
And an obedientiSon untothe Church, GR 4F9 
Long life to John of :England, Wales, and Ireland, 
The lawfull King, if Flouriſh, 

= Fimmad. ©. | 
Fills, So, ſo, now we muſt ſuffer. + _ 

The Kingdoms ancient Liberties, Land, lives, 

And ail to run the courſe thathe ſhall-ileer, ; 

Good heaven that I were dead ; What do I, bereg, ee s,. 

 O,Bru, "But Fle not aſs=like bear my Countries wrongs, 

Mine own at home, and like a Cougrt-Camelion ; 

Giverhanks unto mine injurer ; hear me King Joh. 

K, You ſhall hear w (Sir) fix}; We baye becn clonded- 
Six years, but (like the Sun in:bis Meridian) ' __ bp 
We now again'&fe plorious ; thus in' brief, | 
Le:ſier*wt reqgireRrong pledge for. your loyalty ; 
Bruce call your mad Son bome 0 oy, | 
Your Wiſs 4nd Son Qrult better ſpeed. at GuiHford,.. | 
For Richmhad in onar reafſumed power, /,, , . 
We will ptochiim- him Traytorgand Firzwter,. .. 
Eicher give up fati/4a for your faigh, or hear o 
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What 


King fohn and Maiilda, 
What we ſhall ſerrence;: jo (5744 1 511:609%3 10 | 
Leiſ, We woſiftad a: pinauond! 78 *M24.] 
\Vhac bunderyorntalſehrowp oynd mw, ” Too Py 1 
We kiſs your Roy! Sand; ala io 1959, 5 bm 


O/.b7a; 1f not, we ftand 
Rocks in our reſolution, | | 12.21 
K, D'ce bear them-now Sir? CTEM 3477101 5 
Fitz, Nay, nay, let-binſhear me too aben; Ja 
Lord Legate Paxdslph, thas*tig,91+5ic > 57 ery 
And thus you may nfortihis Holineſs: ' 1, 
In afield call'd Running-Mead, *cwixeStainesand Hird(pr, 
After ſome bloody :noſes on bor tides, 
I cell cruch I; chere the King 'and Barvns : 
Mec for diſcuffion of conceived wrongs,n >. : - 
And indeed (not mif-coriceiv'd ) our Houſes, Honours, 
Our Fathers Freedoms,'the Lands ancient Libertics 
(11njuly to encreaſe ſome private Cofers) 
Fele dayly D:minution, there ro Covenants drawn, . 
( Bearipg the name and ſence of MagnaCharta, © i; * 
Which many bundred years may be feen hereafter). 
King J-h» fubſcrib'd, we ſwore him Fealty, \ 
K_ Which Fealcy they deny d, till ogr affoilment: 
Of A& 6x years laterdiion, forcing us therefore 
To ſeal onlawfull Liberties, « > 
Leif, Upon onr honours, + | 
T hey were but what Antiquity prov'd anfull 
Ox, Oh@ut my Lord, / HE pH 
Fitz,, Tar, tur, Lord me no Lords, ; 
He broak, we powred, Tra#plain rrath 1, 
Yec fell inro norels ple of hoſblicys: -- _- 
Bur wot ye what, He caſts aToverbuseye: -: 
Upon my Daughter, paſſionately purſues a 
There had bcen orher pledges bur our oder tile; | 
| (For heaven knows them'he had) and:(amongt the rel). 
Matilda covuſt be my pledpe, for well he /deem'd - -' | 
They yielding theifs/ſhanie would brand jor W 1179) 
Bue catch crair, when wepphtrmbtotrig);c:; |. + vic 
Kings ſhould five ſhining ſavls, and white defices- 
Enfl3m'd with zeal, noc'parch'd by Paption fees; 


A Trageds. 


'So ſhines the ſoul in which virtue doth fhrouJ, 

- Isa (ſerene skie belported with no cloud 
But aCopper conſcience whilſt the head wears gold 
Is but a plain, down-right untruth wel cold, 
Come, come, I cannot fawn, 


Have you.talke all your words 2. 

Fitz, | have cold ccuch, 1. 

K. Then we wil fall to deeds 
Oxford, command a Guard, and preſently 
Take them to.th?* Tower: We can now talk and da; 
Away with them, and muzzle thoſe fierce Maftifts 
"4 Thar durſt leap at the face of: Majeſtic, 
And ſtrike cheir killing fangs into honors heart; 
Arethey not gone? We ſhall be paſtonate 
In your delay, 

O. Bru, Come Leiſter, let us wear 
Our ſufferings like a Garland, 

Leiſ. Tempeſt nor death 
Could.never out-do Lefter,'who.dares dye 
Laughing attimes poyſon'd integrity. 


Shall I curn tale! no, no, no, let's go, 

/ Buchowthings wil be carried ; ha4 aretheſe tea 
Body of me? They are, Shall Igolikea ſheep 
With this pair of Lyons, ha, ha, ha, 

I do laugh now Fohn, and Ple tel thee why . 
The're yet in thy greenfay,twenty ſeven ſummers 
Set in our Kalends, but when forry Winters more 
Shall round thy forehead with a field of ſnow, 
And when thy comely veins ſhall ceaſe to flow; 
When thofe Majeſtick eyes ſhall float in Rhumes; * 
When Giant Nature her own ſelf conſumes, 
When thy ſwift pulſes ſhall but ſlowly pant, 
When thou act all a Volume of thy wane, 

( That like a.zale-ſpent fre thou ſhalt fink ) 

Then (Jobx) upon this Leflon thou wilt think ; 

He dies a happy old man, whoſe (weet youth 

Was a continued ſacrifice co _ 


K, Bur in che paſlwn ofa Dog(fir )you can (nar), 


Fitz, Now by my troth 'twas very nobly ſpoken; 


I muſt 


King Fobn and Matilda 


I-muſt weep now indeed, 


Kt. Away with them; Exit, 
Pan, Unto King Joh», the favour of his holinefs.. 
With peace and happineſs. Exit, 


K, Which we recurn 
With all filial obedience---Lock up Oxford, 
The day breaks, and the Sun hath chaſt che nighe 
Our of our Hemiſphear. Enter a Gentlemas'. 
Ox. Your news fir ? 
Gen, Letters from the Queen fir, 
K. Was the Earl Richmond there with any powers 
E're your departure, my K, reads. 
Gen, No,may. it pleaſe your Majeſty,we heard not of him, 
But all on cur part went fair and fortunate, 
K, Oh Oxfo:d now they have her, flie back like lightning, 
Tel him thi day wee*l meer them all at Barnet. Erir. Ger. 
Ox, But her Father and herftiends impriſoumenc 
May obdurate-her heart; they date not fure 
( On the great peril of acurſe) to fall 
Into a Relapſe now you are abſolute, 
Faith ſir, try ſmooth paths to your ends, to releaſe.chem, 
T hold che winning'ſ way to captivate 
The ies, and Marrda to your wiſhes, 
| | d, do norkil me joy before our going, 
In'antly thou ſhalt flie wich the Lordsreleafe, 
Wepine.in our de!ayes; Oh Cypul (ſwiftly 
Fly into Pazhves, and from thy Mothers {hrine, 
Catch but a nimble wanton flanie, aiid caſt it 
Inco the bufte Kingdomn'of my heart; 
That it may ceach my torigtie cheart of victory. 
Andev:ry year untothy 'wel-ſpent "Quiver , 
Vieadd a ſhafr, and call it C#pid's Loye-Dart. 
Come Ox/o d,l rread me thinks on air,” 
Uutil1 read thar Volume of {weer grace, 
The well-writ ſtory 'of Marilda's face, 
Ox, She jei'ds atlaſt, my lifeon*cfir. Ex3. 
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Aﬀtus 3. Scena ti 


Enter Brand reading of a Letter, 


W' 1), Brand, T heſ e are to certifie, That Forturne (Miftre Fe | 
of changes, with my unluckyje ſtars hath rendred me a pris 
ſoner to wy moſt mortal Enensy, young Brace, 

Bra. That mad Tamberlaye | 

| Let, My entreaty 15 none of the nobleſt , bat dire# againſt niy 
#lood, my defires aud my dpſ erVIngs. 

Bra, Oh tht I had a leg ot that young Bryce b.t minc'd 
and butter'd, T0945 

Let, 1m credibly poſſeſt, his M ajeſty hath into your cuſtody come 
| mitted his Mother and her young Son George , whereby you have 
: occaſion caſt into your band to parallel their ſufferings wth my far- 
; tunes, not that 1 would have you bamſh hamanty. 
Bra, He need never have writ thatz3Bawds and Serjeants have 
ſ{ay'd me che labour, 
Let. Nar give too deep a wonnd to Conſcience, 
; Bra. Another labour ſavd coo, 
| Uſurers do it daily, 


_—_— 
AT - 


Let, But as I let you nnderftand bow I ams here accommedlred » ſo 
| ſhapethedut 7 of a Servant to parallel in their perſons your vilified 
Maſter Ralph Cheſter. . 

Bra, Brave Lord, the Ladder of my Fortunes, ſhalt thon 
ſuffer on that fade; and for Humanities ſake, and thred-bare 

Conſcience ( a couple of Coufin.Germans, that thrice a week 
know not whete to get a ſupper } ſhall the friends of him that 
Rands Lord of thy Fortunes, and thy profeſt Foe , fare well 
here! Nowl talkof Fare, I receiv'd this Letter yefterday;nd 
ſince they have neither eaten bir, nor drunk drop, nor by 
theſe ten ſealers ſhall not, till I hear again from my Lord--- 
Come out Madam Mother, and your young prating brat--- 
they do look hungry already. Enter Lady and boy. 

La. What would eur unkinde Jaylor ? 
Boy, Sure Mother Mr, Bra»d hath brought us vituals. 


Bra. No ficrah, I come - tell you co day is fafting mw. 
2 


* 
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ing Fohn and Matilas. 
La, Two dayes together ? 
Good Mr. Brard, *tis not mine own want beggs, 
But my poor Boyes ; | have held him pretiy paſtime, 
To have him yer forget that wilde woolf Hunger ; 
And ftill the harm'eſs ſoul wonld point each period- 
Of his ſport, crying, Mother give me bread, 
Bra. She has a winning way, 
Her carriage andher perſon are both exquiſite 2 
Faith tell me Madam, what would-you- give for (ome vi&uals 
To give your 50n ? 
La, Anything: ſet'thou the price thou ſhalt have Gold. 
Boy. And truly Sir, if you'l but give me a Cake, 
Or a Capons legg, wheniama man 
1'le give you twenty ſhillings to buy your Boy fine things. 
Bra. If you dare lye with me, - 
You and your Son ſhall both have ſuſtenance. 
_ Ls, Hearken good heaven, whaeſaies the man ? 
By, He would lie with you Mother ; 
But then when I ajn a bed too, there. 
Will be no room for my Father. 
Ba, Be as plain.and brief as I was; Dareye do't ? 
La. No thou 'bed man, I dare nor... 
Bra, No body ſhall ſee's, by this hand, 
La 


bou lyeſt-chou Feind ; (houldſt choni'th Caftle do't; 


The Towers would cremble; and turn Intelligencers 
To all the paſſengers; the Walls would ſhudder, 
The Eſcutchions,Streamers,Banners, all the Reliques - 
Of Fame and Honour would fall: down to ſee 
Honour and: Fame ſa wounded, . 

Bra. Ste / lam aſham'd ro hear you } - | 
If ſuch fins could not be gone without being ſeen, 
Informers would have a fine-crade on't, a Parators place * 
Would countervail five Serjeants 3 ha, ha, ſeen kither / 
Why there would not be ſheets enough-in' the Land 


For.the penitent, and innocent Beadles enouzh to correft the ; 


Guilty.z Come, come, wee'l do'r.ith dark then, bv 
La, Inthe dark ſaid thou ? 

Oh in the deepeſt darkneſs the white Angels- 

W.ll fare upon. thee, and with flaming eyes» .- 


Indeed V'le faſt this feven'years;- 


AT rapedy. 


Will make the room appear to thy wild conſcience 
Twice lighter than the Sun, 


Tis a foul Devil that inſinoates to thee 
The ſower ſweetneſs of a deluded minute, ; 
He has borrowed a white robe; pluck it off from him, 
And thou wilt ſee him a black hideous'Monſter;- 
How with a ſlaviſh look be will creep from thee- 
Diſpleas'd that thou art faln again in love: 
With holy goodneſs, 
Bra, How my Conſcience wambles, 
Boy. Do, do, godd fir, think of it, 
It will make you give's ſome bread , 
And then you! bea very honeſt man, 

Bra. I have heard you; 

La, And with a thirſty ſoul Thopc, 

Bra. Yes, as Uſurershear Sermons , more for novelty tharr 
integrity ; I love good words when I pay nothing for 'em; 
what do you ſce in methat I ſhould appear unworthy of your 
orant ? 

La, Becauſe in that requeſt 
Thou appear'it co me avsuply as a Toad; 

Bra, A Toad | 

Boy. I, and a Frog too, if you £0 to thaer.. 

Do not cry Mother. 

Bra, Get you both in, by this viorious ſword; 

And by the horrid odious compariſon, 

(for ſuch a one firſt made compariſons odious): 

Ye get not a bit this (even days;- 

Lady, By that ttme 
My boy and 1 ſhall make a pair of happy ones 
In yonder gloriou> Kingdom. Tell me George, 


Shall this bad man abuſe thy Fathers bed? 


Or ſhall we faſt yet longer ? 
Bra. The boy wil confent I warrant you 5- 


The Pages bave infirufted him, 


Boy. Indeed I am very hungry. 
Bra. DidI not tell you ſo ? 


Boy. Bur rather than this Goat ſhall lye in my fathers place, - 


&. 


Ls 


Ta, Ah noble boy , | 
"Sweet plant of goodneſs, thou baſt proy' d it true 


Virtue will wiſh the good it cannot do, 
| | By, A terribleugly toad. 


Enter King, Queen and Oxford, 


Ox, God fir, yemuſt be patient, 
K, Patient / 
Bitterneſs dwels with me if 1 do not put bim 
To aneternal patience, that (hall dare 
To wiſh me into that dul fit of fools: 
Matilda won and loſt / 
Qs, Good fir, 
K. Away, 
Struggle nor with the tempeſt of my blood, 
Thar will. undo thee, | 
w. Richwond Lyon-like, | 
.( After we ſent our Letter, with the Forces 
1he Barons hadprepar*d) clouded cur day, 
- And made our fortunes his, 
Cheſ. They out o*th tower too; 
Fitzwater, Bruce and Leiſter, with freſh-powers, 
Are not a league hence, . 
K,The Lion Richmoxd!a Hare, had he met with any 
But field-Mice, Rats, Run-aways and Weezles, 
Frighted even with the raving of a Flap , 
T hey would have.call*d a ſcare-crow ſtufe with firaw 
And bound.upon a ten-groats 7: Garron, 
Theglorions R:chmon,, pon his firy ſteed : 
Oh! there is nothing certain but our ſorro'vs; 
'Qur borrow'd bliſs is bur the ſhuttle-cock 
Of a days paltime, 
Qs, I have paſtim'd her, if tearing tea paſtime. 
Ler that comtore you , 
j I have torn her alſhoit co death, 
| K, Matilda? 
| Os, Yes, | 
K, And would you have it comfort me ? 


K ing Fobn and «Matilda, 


—— 


—_ 
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A Tragedy, 

4, I know it does, call but np your Troo 
ns again, recover her, and rnd at 
Upon her face my fury, 

K, Oh ye cruel one, 
1 Craeller than che ftime that turn'd to Cinders 
! Thefair Ephe/far Temple, wild as a Woolf, 
The Bear is not ſo bloody. Tear her hairs, 
Which when they took their paſtime with thewinds 
Would charm the aſtoniſh'd gazer ! tear that face, 
Lovely as is the morning, in whoſe eyes 
Stands writ the Hiſtory of her heart, inticing 
The raviſh'd Reader to ran on,*pon whoſe eye-lids 
Diſcretion dwels,which wien a wild thoughe 
Would at thoſe Cafements like a Thief ; ſteal in, 
| Plays her hearts noble friend, and ſhuts out fin, 
: Q Owhy then ſir, it ſhe be ſuch « volume 
| Of white unvanquilh'd vercue, would you ſtain, 
| And blot the fair leaves with your foul defires, 
| Chaſte, frofty boſoms, brook no luſt-born fires. 
| 


K. She has put me to my ſophiſtry, 
. I knew 1 was made 

Your ftale for her obtaining. 
Oh why 
Raiſe you ſo high a Pyramis to her praiſe, 
And proſtrate your own vertue ? if ſhe be 
Such a Book of goodneſs, with bad deſires 
! Whydoyou read her ? He no truth incends, 
| Seeks to corrupt that text which he commends, 
Good fir conſider it, Enter Hubert, 

K, Wel,l wil think on't,and you wil have done, 

Hu, Now is the time my Lord, 
If e're you would be fortanate in your deſires, 
Richmond, young Bruce, Matilda, 
(With che Earl of Cheſter prifoner) and a ſlight convoy 
But of ſome tchreeſcore Horſe, and ewo handred Archers 
Are now i'th valley crofling of the Countrey , 
” Tis cbought'for Eſſex, 

K, Where are their main Forces ? 

Hu, laſcont in Hartford Caſtle, our Forces yet 
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King Fohn and Matilda, 
"Not ſo diminiſh'd, or in rout for wane 
-Of their loſt General; but if you pleaſe, 
We dare with hope aſſail them, 
K, 1 will be General , 
-Order the Powers,you have for. preſent on-ſer, 
Q», My Lord, you ſaid you would conſider, 
K, I am conſidering bravely how to charge 
The Foe juſt in.the face: Mati/da, I am now thy Souldier , 
Friend of my heart, the King himſelf comes for thee, 
Who ſhall in this dayes doings amply.prove , 
Honor takes fire from the flame of love, _. 
Hu, Good Fortune on our fide fir, . Exeunt, Manet Queep. 
Qs. Hear not that prayer A Charge afar off. 
Good Heaven, oh tempt not virtue to adorn 
A foul Cauſe with fair Fortunes : Hark, bark, they meet, 
And now pel[-mell che angry Lords do liſt 
-Unnatural ſwords, good Heaven keep ſate the King, 
But let his Cauſe miſcarry; I will nor ſtay 
To ſee him ſo purſue thoſe wild delires, 
Which cannot ſure end well : Ile to the Lords 
So near at hand, and with 11at:/da's Father, 
Accommodate my griefs, and let there be 
Her fears, my tears,che King's infirmity, Ex 


Enter K:»e, Oxferd and Matilda, 


X, Oxford, ſhe's now the Kings, 

Mat, Moſt miſerable Maid, 

X. Moſt excellent 44a::/4a, all are thy friends, 
Imperious Love ſat on my Lance jult then, 
When on the panting breſt of caring Richmond 
(Who like 4 melancholly ſallen Clou 
Eclips'd thy Chariot) thou didſt ſee me print 
My reſtleſs paſſion:Oxford keep my bappineſs 
Juſt with thac care thou wouldſt preſerve that pair 
Of precious things, thine eyes : Cheſter*s engag'd 
Deep in the Chace,and we muſt fetch him off: 
Pardon me Honor, that I plac'd Love firſt, 
My doings now are thine, Exit. 


A Tragedy. 
Ox, Keep near the King, Gentlemen,'. | - 

His unbounded ſpirit may looſe him elſe; good Madam 

Do not. lament fo, though your friends are ſcatter'd, 

Y-are in a ſpheare of happinels, 
Mat. Oh that great power , 

That many times ont of this toyl bath taken me , 

Deliver me again; becauſe again , 

Vertue hath made me miſerable, Ent, young Bruce 
Y, Bru, Oh that neceſlicy | 

Should force us unto flight, baſe flight, repugnant 

To man and honour, Ha! happy flight now, 

That brought me chis way, 
Mat, Cozen, 
Y, Bru, Oxford, either give back 

That pure unſpotted Dove, from the killing Tal{on 

Of che forgetfull King, or thou or 

Muſt never ſee him more, : 
Ox, That to our Fortunes , 

I muſt not fail the King, Sir, 


YT, Bra. I muſt not faile then Enter Richmond, 
To get her as1 can Sir, Fight , Oxford falls. 

Rich, We are ſcatter'd now 
Paſt making head againe, 


Y. Brs. But I have made ſhift to get my Cuz again Sic, 
Rich.Let us not ſtay now to expottaulte, Neceſfity 
Dire&s us co our friends not a league diſtant, 
If we not fly weare loſt, 
Ma, Good Cuz lets flie, 
Tis nodiſgrace to obey neceſſity, _ 
Y. Br OhI could ſtamp and cearthat hagge neceflity, 
Bitter neceſſity, thou ſcourge of thi 
That forces Lyons to wear Swallows wings, Exe, Marnet Ox: 
Cheſ. You have plaid the Soulgier Sir. ' to hin Enter King 
K, The Soulder Cheſter ; I am fo light with joy, Cheſter, 
I could do any thing. | & ewhers 
Cheſ,” TrothSir would it migbe pleaſe you then to grace 
Me with the Prefident-ſhip of Pxcaray, 
Falne in this laſt Rebelion from the. Lord 
Bruce unto your Crown 
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King Fohnand Matilda, 
X: Tis thine as certain £74 
As Matildais the Kings: Oh Ehbefter, now Matilde- 
Isin the King's power. | 
Ox, No fir, ſhe-is in Heavens, ſ 
Cbeſ. Who's this, Oxford! let'shelp to raiſe him up, 
K, What ſaiſt thou man? Matilda! where is Mat:{da? © 
Ox, Young Bruce in his flight happening upon this way- 
For her recovery gave me fierce aſſzule ; 
I did ſtand for you fir, as much as man could, 
Till my misfortune found me; then I fell, 
To him came Richmond, and with all ſpeed poſſible 
They have carried her to'th Lords on tother fide the heath:: 
K, Oh Villain, villain / 
Snppoſe he had cutthy heare-ftrings,hadſt thon caſt- 
Thy dying eye upon Ma::lda's face ; 
She would have ſhot another ſpiritinto thee. 
More daring than the firſt, atleaſt more fortunate.- 
Cheſ, Let him be convey'd to th* Town and dreſt, 
Our beſt courſe is now to withdraw,the-Lords 
Are ſtrong, and may give us dangerous chaſe elſe. - 
K, What, are our hopes 
Like Garlands*pon affliftions forehead worn, 
Kiſt in the morning, and at evening+torn, Ex, 
© A Table and Charrs ſetout... ; 
Enter Fitzwater, old Bruce, young, Bruce; Richmond 
, and Leiſter. . 
O. Bru. The day-is then the Kings. 
Rich. White victory S1M-435 -- 
Clapt on her filver wings, with a fallen face - 
Took leaveof uz, and-pitched upon his Tent, . 
Where ſhe ſat ſmiling, while neceſtity:. 
Baforc'd our flight. 
Y, Bra. Olrthat Witch Neceſſity! - 
Fits, Well, well, away the Wirch, 
"Tis well you brought Mar:/da off; come; come, Sit to 
And Brother Brace you bave a Wife and Son * Councu. 
Unjuſtly detain'd from you; I am injur'd; 
I pray ſet you your feetinto-me path. 
Of our proceedings, | 


Y. Bri. 


A Tragedy: 
Y; Bru, Let's with our powers 
Raze (5,1 Walls, 
Fitz, Now you are Pch-fleld firaighe; 
Give old men leave; you-would raze*” What would you rize 
Your reputation with your raſh proceedings: 
.Come, come, hear your Father. 
I, Bru. Why let bim ſpeak then, 
O, Br, Firſt let us rake upour affronts in order, 
And fix by ours the Generals grievances, 
The =_ ng groans of Exg/azd,whoſe blubbagd cheeks 
Areſtiff with tears to- fee their privile 
Daily impaitr*d, | 
Ach Whar's tobedone ? 
Leiſ Let's ſend to the French King , 
Proffer bim our «ſfiſtance, to transfer * 
The Crown from Fob» to him, if at ſuch a day 
He will put over a ſirong Navy Royal , 
With an Army for the Attempt, with which (our Forces 
"Making one body} both at Sea andLand, 
We bid fair for our Freedoms. 
Fitz. Ido not like it. 
Y, Brs. S'fut, you will like nothing, 
Let us be cing'd and nooz'd. 
O. Br#, Beſides, being aſſoil'd of his ſix years Interdi&ion, 
Thoſe that betore fled from him as a Leper, 
Will nowlock to him. 
Rich. They begin already, 
(Although we-feek (with our own) their good,) to cenſure 
And call hoſtility plain fa&ion, 
Leift, This is my- reſolve, I ſay there is no way 
To fix our freedoms,'but to call in Pb:/p, 
And inake him King. Exit Richmond. 
Omn, So think we all. | 
Fitz. I, but I think notſo, 
Though y'are all wiſe for Ph;/;p, he'!'be 2 gainer, 
But what will you get by'r? run on rocks and ſhelves, 
Can counſel others, not ſecure themſelves; | 
Y. Bru. We muſt and will do ſomething. 
Fitz, You will ſend co Philip, 
: B 2 Inſtrut 


King Fohn and Matilda. 

Inſira& him to proceed, it we be furniſh r 

His Navie with our Pilots, he lands, we proffer 

Change, John for Philip; Oh can you think 

That we can undergo & heavier ſtroke 

From 2 Naturall, then from a Forreigne yoak ; 

Co to, goto, who in no eſtate can reſt, 

They may change oft, but ſeldom comes the beſt. 
O, Br, I am diverted, | 
Leiſt. Which way would you ſteer then ? 

Fitz,, By thef ompaſle,but not npon this parallel, 

Edo not like the li ut this wee'! do, 

Wee'l ſend for Lews, Philips Son , the Dolphine, 

And to him ( ſeemingly ) pref: r the proffer , 

A Crown will fire him ; may be he ſhall land, 

Fur with no more Fofce then » e pleaſe; and it may be 

He ſhall take a fiſher Town;for every Nation 

Can take away their trading as the time goes ,. 

Our main Force. being ready, we will bover 

*T'w xt John and Lews.; if Fohn deny an oath. 

To redreſle our griefs, and become regular 

And Hoſtage for the keeping it, we joyne 

With the French, and fe ighit him further ; if he conſent; 

We ſall on his part then, expulſe Lews, 

And ſend him to the Seas again; the Dolphin. 

Is young and may he wrought en, but old Philip. 

[s dangerouſly politick, with foot aſhore, 

Hee*l brooke no /ugling both eaſe, and ſafety +- 

We work an Willowes, but when we ftrike at Oaks. 

We ſweat, and ſometimes hurt withonr. own ſtrokes, 

* Om. Icſhallbe thus effefted; 

Le:ſf, But let report. divulge his Landing , 

\Wirh-more eminent danger then we will let him praciſe.. 


Fiz. For this-time Enter Queen, Matilda & Ladies... 


Riſe then; See the Queen and Ladies, 

Good Madam-caſt oft ſadnefle, ' 

Meawiga weareall here ifth City ſafe;. 

The very hearts o*ch Citizens ( men injur'd 

In their priviledges-as we are) they are ours, 

Wha ſhould we fear then? - Euter Richmoxd, 
Mat. 
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... A Tragedy. 
Mat, You are all (ach friends, | 

| am poor in my well-meaning thankfulneſs, 
Rich. A'Barge with divers youchfull Citizens, 

Apparell'd rich like Miſquers, is now land'd 

Upon the Stairs, hearing the Queen was bere, 

With all chis meeting of cheir noble friends , 

Proffer their loves and duties to conclude 

And grace the evening with their Revels, 

Fitz. In the Hall wee*l meer them. Did not [ tell you- 

Theſe Citizens were noble Lads, our friends ? 

\Waic on the Ladies Lords, lam here:your Graces ſerra 1t; 

By my croth 1 thank'em, they will crown our Feaſt, 

And credit me, having ſuch a Princely Gneſt, Execunt,. 

L ud Muſech, 
Enter at one door F:1zwater, old Bruce, young Bruce, Leifter;, 
Matilda, and Ladies ; at the other door, the 
King, Cheſter, Oxford, Makers, 
A- Dance. 
Fitz, Now by-my troth they are Galtants :- 

Citizens [aid you; now | remember too, 

Ye do go gallant in your ſhops, no wonder then; 

If in Masks you cut it, | Remember Gentlemen... 

Your Fathers wore a kind of comely habft ; 

Comely, becauſe ie-well became the reverend name of Citizens;- 

But now let a Knighe walk with =u in your ſhops, 

( And | commend you for*t, ye keep the faſhion) 

We know not which is which—; how my tongue ranges, 

And night grows old, mad times muſt have mad changes; 

Come, come, a Hall, ahall. The Makers take the Latter ,- 

, Q«.Believe me you have done vvell, _ azd fall to the-dance,. _ ; 
Y. Bru, Pox a theſe Cats-guts, hovy they ſqueak : 

Methinks a racling ſheep-skin laſtily box, 

Would chunder brave amongſt them, Ore of the Torch»bearers. 
at, I can dance no more indeed, Sir, takes Matilda, 
Fitz, Tam deceiv'd, if that fellovy did not carry 

A Torch &a novy , 

Will you ſhame the Gentleman ? 

Dance vyhea 1 bid you. 


Aer. Oh me, that graſp vyas like the Kings. 
| O. Brac. 


"King Fohn and Mat! ds. 
.O_ Bru. Pance Cur, 
Fiz, In good deed dance, | | 
Oc you wil make me angry. * The K, pulls her wwlentt), 
Body of me, that's too much for a'Torch-bearer. 
You fir Jack, fir Jack, ſhe is no whir-leather, 
She wil not ſtretch I aſſure you, if you come hither 
For love, (ſo *tis. 
K, Forlove: 
Fitz, 'Butif youand your Company 
Pur on forgetful rudenels, pray take your Cxp:d yonder, 
Your thing of feathers, and.your Barge ſtands ready . . 
To bear ye all aboard the Ship of fools : 
I am plain Rhiz——paſſion of me! —__ 
Look it he do not threaten me.: I will ſee thee ; 
Were thou King John himſelf, Pulls off bus Vizard. 
Om. The King! Mat. Oh! which way ſhall I flie ? 
Qs. 1 would not leave ſo [weet a chat companion. 
Exeunt Qu,Mat. Rich, and Ladies, Tn the buſsle, Fitzwater drops 
| one of his Gloves, Hubert takes it up,and poes after the Ladies. 
Hub. Whar's this, one of her fathers Gloves? 
This ſhall be drawn upon the lucky hand ofa thriving plot, 
K. Behold thy King, thine Brace, one of the fathers 
-Of cheſe retir'd faftions ; Richmond, thy King, 
AndthineTough LZefter; is. this ftijl your neſt 
Wherein to batch another Scorpions egg , 
To ſting the al &ed bolome of your Countrey ; 
To bruiſe her tides with the earth-wounding hoofs 
Of War-apparei'd Horſes, whoſe dreadful neighings 
May fright her pale face to a bloody bluſh, 
And again make her groan. 
Fitz,, Your pardon fur, 
.By my good (word | knew ye not. 
Cheſ. No, if you had, 
Your dangerous brother Brace and you,had lai 
Some plot for his ſacred-Perfon ; chen pleaded igncrance, 
That ye took him (as he ſeem*d) a ſawcy ſtranger. 
Y. Bru. Cheſter, thou art not noble in thy cenſure, 
And fawn thy ſelf into the abus'd fayour 
Of che coo-credulous King, 


Chef. 


Cheſ, Oh temptation ! What a Devil art thou? 
Now by my blood young man, you court my ſpleen 
In a vain-glorious ſhape : Cheſter fawn |! 
Juſt Heaven forbidit ? ; 
Y.Bru.An Axe upon your neck, the juſt heavens give you--" * 
And that in heaven were juftice—— 
'O. Brs, Son, y*are too full of choller. 
T. Brg. Choler , Halter, 
Fitz. By the Maſs that's nearthe choller. 
K, Upon your lives no more, the King is here ; 
Fitzwater,] did not come to quarrel with thee, 
I would have ſuch a good man ever near me, 
And for a flouriſhto the reſt ( of whony 
As of old Bruce we have) we will require ſtri&'pledges, and ' 
Fitzwater let thy Daughter live at Court, ſhe ſhal be kepe 
I'th cuſtody of the Queen, butas no pledge. 
_ Fitz, The Queen is gracious.- | 
K, Come, to their ruinesleave theſerurbulent Lords. 
Fitz. But ſuppoſe the Queen fhould ride abroad co hunt; 
And leave Matildaſolitary at home, . 
I think the King would come and comfort her, 
K: I am of thy mind, Ithink he would; | 
Fitz, Would he ſo?--I would haveno one hear, Takes 
K. They cannot man, the K. aſide. 
Fitz, Pray tel the King, He keep my Girbact home, 
And comfort her my ſelf, 
K. You will. | 
Fitz. Fohn, Joha, now I ſpeak out; ' 
You made your Maſque for this, a Maſque indeed, 
And wel-aday ! that it ſhould prove a cover 
For ſuch a night of tempeſts, ſuch wild affe&ions, 
Shch an ill-favour'd 'nighte. Enter Hubert. 
K. Hubert, \s*t done? * - 
H»b, Paſt expefation: I have berter*d your plot, 
And got the Queen too, '- | . 
And will brifig chem early in the morning to*th Conre, 
K. Havethe Torch-bearers ziven firetothe plot 2 
Hub. They mixc wich opporcunity.- Emer Richmond: - 
Fitz, do norfikethis whiſpering: | 
Where 


" King Fohn ande Matilda, 


W here are the Ladies and Matilda? ,, 
Rj.TheLadiesare at the further (ide the Caſtle, 
But by a Glove you ſent. by a Gentleman 
That ſaid he ſer v*d Earl Leifter, that with him 
She and che Queen ſhould flie for ſafety whicher 
You had dire&ed him; glad.of any ſcape, 
They cook a Barge, another leapt in afterthem, 
but whom he was, [ know nct. | Ex, 

O, Bru, Sent you a Glove? 

Fitz, A Glove indeed I miſs, butT ſent none, 

Le'ſ, This isa Riddle. 

K, | wil play Oedipws, and expound it for you, 
AS Hubert has infus'dz you dropt your Glove, 
Ingenious Hubert found it, and (though we 
Had direfted otherwiſeJhe employ'd a gentleman 
Of our own Chamber, one unknown to Matilda , 
To bring ic as your cloſe intelligence | 
For her flight with him; he that leapt into*ch barge 
As chey. pur off, was Oxford; now we have her, 

Never again to loſe her, 
Leif By my vext blocd 
King Jobs, this is not honorable, Ent. Riches. 
Rich. We ape betray'd.; YR ke | 
All that bore torches in the Maſque tonight, - 
Were ofthe guard,who upon a received Watch-word 
Fel to their arms, beat down all oppos'd them, 
And are ſhaping their courſe this way, 
Y. Bru, Lets meet'em,, . 
We have an injur*'d patience;come death in whirlwinds, 
Ile be the firft ſhall fronc him ; ro thy prayers John, 
Pray heartily, that thy friends fatal points 
- May pierce theſe hearts,for if they miſs *tſha] prove 
The bloodieſt beauty ſtory ever told. 
To fright the Readers ſouls; a purple cloud 
Shall ſhadow Erg/ard, the whole Land ſhall reel | 
The Center groans, thy very Crown ſhal ſtand 
Trembling upon thy temples, til ic fall, 
A mourner.at thy Fames black funeral, ... Exit, * 
Fitz, Oh nobl: Nephew ! \, - ;Exennt Barovs, 


. 


A Tragedy. 

X, Ha, ha, ha, let 'em-rave on ; Ingenious Huber! 
That could: ſo ſwiftly apprehend a ſmooth + 
Path to'th poſſeſſion of Matilda / 
Quit Oxford from her charge, unto thy care 
The King commends the Miſtreſs of his heart, 
}'th morning let me. ſee her. 

Hub. She ſhall waitupon you Sir, 

Chej?, The Barons threaten high Sir, 

K. Let them burſt. : 
Come Gentlemen, to*ch Barge, and ſo to'th Court ; 
To clip our wiſhes, perils appear ſport, Extunt. 


Aus 4.. Scena 1s 


Enter Brand, 


Hr one how my yr of Priſoners fadge ? 
lam ſomething dogged too a to'ther ſide, 
That thus long have not ſeen them, nor have they eat 
I am ſare Gnce they came in; in yon Madams oye 
I am as ugly as a Toad, 1will ſee her , 
And contemn her--,you and your brat.come out, Et, Laay 
Here's meat,] am ſure you are — y, and Boy 
Boy, Oh Mother, will you be ſick now ? 
Mr, Brand has brought us meat, 
La,Chlon my knee Sir, 
I thank you, not for my want, for | feel 
Nature almoſt quite vanquiſh'd , but for my Son 
He may live long to thank you, 
 Byoy,give but my Mother . 
A little piece of bread, and if 1 live, 
( as yet I may do, if you can bemercifull) ; 
I will tell my Father ſuch good things of you , 
He ſhall return your kindneſs treble back 
To your honelt boſome ; Oh Mother ! for ſome bread. 
Bra. Some bread? © | | 
Why to have an honeſt boſome ( as the world goes } 
Is the next way to want bread , I'faith cellme , - 
4 ow 


Lady Very hardly , 
And ſtill the poor Boy ſighing, would ſay, Mother 


You look very hungty, Idid think ftraic how hard - 


Your heart was, then we both did fall a weeping, 


Cling'd our lean armes about each others neck, 


And ſat a pair of mourners, 

Bra. Delicate paſtime, Toads love no other ; 
Look yee, here is bread, 

Boy, Oh if you be a good man,give me but a bit 


To give my Mother, poor ſoul look how ſhe looks! - 


Indeed ſhe's very hungry, 
Bra, Yes,ſois my Dogge, 

I muſt keep this for his breakfaſt, 
La, Give but my boy one bit, 


Pats it up Anat; 


And the ſaints ſure will look: how good you are, . 


They will be glad to ſee you charitable, 
And call it excellent compaſſion. 
Bra, No,coming from a Toad *ewill poylon him; 
Boy, It will not tr, indeed lam fo hungry , 
I could eat Rats or Mice, 
Bra, Your to'ther hair brain, 
Your wild mad Son, retaines my Lord a Priſoner, 
Uſes him baſely, and you muſt ſuffer for't, .. 


Lady Give me bur Paper;Pen,and Inck, le write, , 
And charge him to fall down ; and lick the duit 
Thy Lord ſhall ſet his foot on, I will conjure him : - 


And woe away his wildneſs;by the groans 

I ſufferd* for him, I'le threaten his denyall 

With a Mothers family-confounding curſe : 

This / will do, or any thing that may 

Bat purchaſe my poor Boy one bit of bread. - 
Bran No, 

La. O harder then the Rocks, more mercileſs 


T hen the wild evening Woolf, falls 


Boy, Mother, do not die 3 
For heavens ſake helpe my Mother; Mother look-up 


And ye ſhall ſee me dance,and then the Gentleman - 


Will ſure beſtow'a piece of bread upon us. 


King fobn and eMatilda, 


How have you paſt the time you wanted Victuals? - 


L8+ 


+ 


Frownscurle thy angry forehead; but when t 


Which but paſt by, a —_— ſhe appears, 
er | 2 | 


AT raged), ' © 


La, Look here thou Iron-hearted man, upon - 


 Apairof piercing miſeries, 


Bra, A Scene of- mirth 


-Jam all hard,the hear of lug which ſtood 


To clip revenge, we *teem a ſtream of blood, 
Boy, How do ye Mother ? 
La, How doth my Boy? 
Boy, Very fick indeed; but I warrant you are more hungry 
Then I a great deale, are you,not? 
La, Oh no, 


| Thouart weak, and famine plaies the-Tyrant with thee ; 


Look here my boy, bire on thy Mothers arme, 


The blood will naurifh thee, 


Boy, Will your blood nouriſh me; - 
La. Yes, yes, I prethee try, 
Boy. Why ſhould not mine then nouriſh you? *cis the ſame ; 
Good Mother eat my arme, bite but a bite , 
Truly I ſhall hurt youif I bite yours, 
I warrant ger be better preſently, 
La, 1 ſhall my Son, and ſothalt thou , come neer me, 
Ler us go hand in. hand to Heaven. 
Boy, Oh mother, ſomethingpinch*d my very hearv, 
And I ſhal die, my dear, dear mother. | Dyes 
Lady. Art thou gone my Son-? 
My ſoul ſhall overtakethee : oh friendly death! 
Thar gav'ſt chat gripe, ſure when chou kilſc che guilty, 
_- ſrealſt 
Towards innocence,(their pale fears to beguile ) Enter Brad 
Thou deck*(t thy lean face with a lovely ſmile Dyes, reading 
Bra, My lord recover*d by the valiant King ! « Letter, 
[n all his battels he is fortunate, 
And now they ſhall have meat; ha ? meat ſaid] 7 
I have madechem worms meat 
Oh what a talking is within me / if I (ray, 
Tae building ſure will cruſh me;Vfe haſt.ro*th Court, 
My Lord here intimates the Kings obſervance of me, 
1 muſt hence; oh guilt, thou draw'ſt deaths image horrid : 
When we heginco like ourills, how (ſweet a face hath fin! 


Joyes 


King Fohn and Matilda, 
Joyes are her promiſe, but ſhe paies us fears. Exit; 
Enter Hubert, Queen, Matilda, and a Gentleman 
Hub, Your care inthe conveyance of Matilda 
To this appointed place, the King ſhall recompence. 
With-draw your ſelfe, | 
Gent, I ſhall my Lord, , * Exit, 
Qs, Matilda, where's that ſpirit that. kept thy vertue . 
Yaliant and bold? . | 
Mat, If vertue ſo ill pays , 
Who would be vertuous ? FE 
Hu, Vercue /pale poverty 
Reproach, diſaſter, ſhame fits 0n her forehead ; 
Deſpiſings fill her ſleeps ; ill-favor'd injuries 
Meet her atevery turn; tears are her triumphs, 
Aer drink aflition,Calumny attends her, 
The unclean tongue of f11iinder daily licks her 
Ont of her faſhion , but if you be King Fohxs friend--- 
Aſat. Oh ſtrong temptation ! | 
Ou. Matilda--- 
Hab, You may like 
A nimble _—_—_— on the ruffling boſome 
Of that Phantaftick wood, the world ; your ſteps a paradice 
Hung round with glittering dreams; then your diſſemblings 
Will be call'd devotions; your ridged cold bypocritie 
Religions holy heats, mirch decks the Court-daies, 
The wanton minutes glide juſt like a ſtream , 
Thar clips the boſome of a wealthy meade , 
Til getit great with child; a ſweet green bleſſing, 
Conſider, 'tisthe King. 
Mat, I;.1, the King. 
Os, Truſt not this rempter, luſt, ;irteligious linguilk,. 
Remember virtue is:a holy flame, 
A ſacred inclination of the ſoul 
To all-things honeſt; | 
Mat, I.can reliitns longer, 
Oh Hubert ! you area victorious temper: - 
Qs, Can-this be poflible ? 
Hub, Forget not, at the beginning 
Of this ſweet race, Honor holds out for you: 


A rolin 


A Tragedy, 
A golden Garland, 


#, Oh remember, - - 
At the end of Chaftities white race, an Angel 
Holds in his hand (ſhot through a filver cloud ) 
A Crown for Conquerors. | 
Hub, Will ye loſe'the pleaſure that---» 
Mat. 1, I, thoſe pleaſures Haber: ; there is Tvoice 
O: fleſh and frailty in me, that ttill cries, 
Matilla take thoſe pleaſures, and I am now 
1he Kings for ever, 
Qs. Ler the'Queen then cut from earth 
Such a diſſembler. Offers violence to Matild, 
Hub. Nay, but you ſhall nor, Hubert ſtates her, 
Qs. Shame and death dwel 
Witi a goodneſs ſo ſhort-liv'd ; Thou handſome Hypocrite.. 
Thou faith-defrauder ; a religions qualm 
Crofling the ſtomach of a ſeeming Saint, 
Which falls firaight into humor , all thy devotions 
Prove now but well. clad Cheaters of Times Charity , 


Thy griefs, and fighs, are but ſins crafty games, Matilda 
Their ſoon-ſpent flaſhes play like holy flames and Hub! 
Hub, It ſhal be ſo : to ſome remote place, ſhut whiſper. 


From the danger of the angry Queen Fle carry you, 
And thithey bring the Kiog, 
Mat, | long to ſee him. 
Os, Hubert, wilt thou play the Court Camelion? 
The perfum'd Pander. | 
Hub. Yes marry will I, Panders have need of pertumes.. 
Os. Oh merry'ſin ! 
We ſmile cowards Hell, but howl when we are in, 
Hub, Name but the place Madam, and religiouſly I vow, - 
By th'unſtain'd honor-of my Nameand Houle, 
By the white reputation of @& Gentleman, 
And as I wiſh'for after liappineſs, my. care 
Shall ſee it inſtantly in execation. 
Mat, My Couſin Brace, Earl Richmond, with the convoy, 
. The King diſcomfired, they would madly have carrie&me- 
To Dunmoy Abbey in truitfal'Eſex, 
Hub. S'foot a-thoufand Kings* LE: 
A Coult- 


Kivg Fobn and Matilda 


Could not thence recover ye, buc name the place F921 
Whither 1 (hall carry you, good Madam whicher ?' 
Mat, Good Hutert thither, Palit on her knee, 
Hub, What to a Monaſtery ? 
#, Call her diſſembling | 
No iinne g00d heaven, for ſhe is ſtill a Saint, 
Mat. Upon my kneeT begge it, and every day 
When 1 ſhall drop a Bead,-lle ſtrongly pray = 
That you may find a. blefling. 

Os, Hark Hutert, 

Hub,There is ſomething tells me there is honour 1n it, 
Togrant her good requeſt, 

Mat, Mark how your Oath ran; 

By the honour of your Houſe, 

By che white reputation of a Gentleman, 

And as you wiſh forafter happineſs, 

You'd put my wiſh in ſpeedy execution. 

Oh Hubert ma1k! he his houle pulls, down , 

That wounds his honour, though co.pleaſe a Crown : 
By Heraul'ds ht's a Gentleman maintain'd , 
Whoſe repurations whiteneſs ftands unſtain'd, 

And he in after happineſs ſtands high, 

That dares not aG& aſinn by foveraignty. 

Ex). Excellent Oratory ! 

Os. Hubert. For truths ſake, 

Mat, Oh Hubert, tor the glorious Crown of chafſhity, 

Qs. For the vi&orious Palme of Wedlock-faith , 

Mat,,.Ry the immaculate ſouls of holy Maids, 

Qs, And by the unſtain*deruth of honeſt wives 
; Mat. By the tears of Virgins, 

Os. .By the truth of vertue, 

Mat, Oh now to honour Hubert give thy name , 
Sweet blooming vertue knows no bluſh of ſhame, 

Hub. The rarenefs of your ſouls has raviſh'd-me , 
Wee*l change our courſe, ſteer through bridge, and (0 
For Eſſex and for D#ymon, viorious Maid , 

Rhetorick is pour in thy praiſe, whom a King, 
Nor ſovecaignty,(the foul of womens long'ngs,) 
Cannot corrupt /——Oh women ! Men:ſubduers / 


Natures 


Natures extreams/ no mean is to be had ! 
Excellent Good, or infinitely bad ! 
Ambo, Moſt noble Hubert, Exennt, 
Enter K:ng, Fitzwater, Cheſter and Oxford. | 
K, *'Twas well yetthat the trick has catch*d this old one; 
Whlece are the reſt ? 
Cheſt, Richmond is gone for Prance', 
Leiſter eſcap*d to Windſor, 
K, How -I chirſt 
To make mine arms wealthy wich ſweet Matilda, 
Fitz, Oh if a Fathers prayers, an old mans tears, 
An injui*d old mans tears, were ever prevalent, 
Good heaven keep my Girl a Chriſtall Fort , 
Firme and unvanquiſh'd, - 
K, Hubert my friend now has her : 
Will it pleaſe che mizhty Emperor of the Barrons ; 
The King may kils ar:/9a, the will be here preſently ,- 
Then ſhall-the great F;itzwater fit in ſtate , 
And ſee Matildaand the poor King dallie , 
And teach the winds to wanron : Hyxhert now has her," 
The faithfu!l'ſt of my friends, from contrarieries 
We will produce loft pleaſures, (wees perf: &.ons ; 
Sirrah,Cheſter ſhall tel me when ſhe then frowns, and 
Wee'l Court her cheeks into a comely ſmile, 
If ſhebutraiſe that milkie hill, her breaſt, 
With reſpirations, Oxſord ſhall (we.r- - 
Ic is a ſigh, and I will ſeem to chide 
His raſhneſs, and proteſt love'rais'd that gale; © ) 
Juſt as her heart for my heart had (ec ſa le, 
Fitz, Hear heaven / 
K, Chefter ſhall watch her when ſhe weeps, and tel'me* 
They are Matilda's tears; when ]-will reſently 
With a lovers pleafing fervency, protelt” 
They are are Pearls, by paſſion forc'd front Cupids Cheſt. 
Ox, But what ſhall Habert do A 
Your boſome friend ? © 
K;, He ſhall with pritty-thwarting paſſages 
( Topleaſe Mats/da,-) ſeem to make me angry, 
And rel} me 'cis impſſible now t*obtain her; | 
vhereupor- 


C ing Fohnand Matilda, 
"Whereuj01 ( impatient, to illuſtrate love 
With a new paſlion ) oh how I will rave! 
Miſuſe him (t1angely,and cloſe up the Sreene 
Upon Mar:lda's lip Enter a Gentleman, 

Gent, Letters from th*Earl Hubert vir. 

K. His name but now | 
( Like 8 beloved paſſenger, ) took leaye 
Of my unwilling lips ; he waits direQions * 

Concerning er from me ; good Cheſter read it , 
I cannot read and re/oice to03Fitzwater, 
Liſten, and rave Cheſter reads, 

Letter, May it pleaſe your excellent Majeſiie, it hath pleas'd 
heaven ſo throughly to captivate my reaſon ,. by the potent pleadings 
of your vert uous Queen, and unmatch'd Matilda , that I hold it 
row impoſſi5le for your Majeſtie ever to ohtain her, 

K. hia'? 

Fitz,, That laſt was muſick- 

K. Nay kill usall, kill usall; will ye read on Sir, 

Ler, Priefly, by that time theſe Letters kiſs your Royal hands, ſhe 
will be cloiſter*d Hp 1» Dunmow Abbe a and end he r days A Veſtal ; 
whither 1 coull not chuſe but convey her, being thereunto forcibly 
charmed by her tears and entreaties, and eſpecially ford by a ſecret 
command from heaven to mine own conſcience ; 1 remain your mf 


excellent Maveſties'tranſareſſing ſervant, 
| Hubert. 
K. Moſt excellent villain! 


Fitz, Obſerve King Jobs, ere heaven will virtue fail, 
Contrary means,'all w inds {hal fill her ſail. 
Cheſt, How like a Hare, the Greyhounds chap's ſtil] at her, 
Yer ftill ſhe ſcapes ! the King is ful of tempeſt, 
K. She's gone for ever. 
Oh Hubert ! let us never meet apain, 
Nevermore meet; Fzwate?, fetch-her but back, 
As from the firlt, fo from chis 1/abe/ 
Wee'l bedivorc'd, marry and ſer 74ailds 
I*ch regal Chair, the Kings admired Miſtreſs. 
Fitz. But will ye ſay and do Sir ? 
K. Yet there is bope; now by my Crown, 
\We (hal be Son and Facher, chou and | 


W111 walke upon our Pallace battiements, SO 


A T rag edy. FOR 
Will walke npon our Pallace battlements.] 1 
And thou ſhalt carry up a covetout eye, 
And thon ſhale caſt that covetous eye about 
The fair, delightful village-ſpotted valleyes ; 
Thou ſhale ſtand ftill, and think, and recollect 
- The troubl'd longings of thy large deſires, 
And whatſoever thou ſhalt aske the King , "0 
( Of all chou ſee't ) the <>. my give it thee, 

Fitz,, Well, l& one ride before, and certifie 
That we are comming, 

K. Cheſter, put on wings; To himſelf, | 
Thou good old man, the bird that croak'd now fings, Exewm. 


Aus 5, Sena 1 


Enter K:ngand Fitzwater, Oxford meeting them, 


K, Heſe are the Abby walls, Oxford what news ? 
Ox, Matilda is afraid to venture forth , 
Bur on yon bactlements it was her promiſe, Exter Abbef and 
With the Lady 44beſ# to appear —and ſee Sir, Matilda hove. 

- K. Give us leave: Oh were that hadi 
Not ſo unkind a foe to fair increaſe , 
Fde call it then celeſtial, and ſwear 
A bright tar mov'd in that immaculate ſpheare: 
Matilda! Miſtreſs of many Graces / 
And lovely as the bluſh that breaks che day / 
Caſt thy commanding eyes upon a King, : 
Whom love hath made a begper ; 

Ab. Why hunes the King | 
With ſuch a violent purſuit, a chaſte Dove, _ 
That hath given up her nameto heaven, and lands 
White as ber ſpotleſs veſture, 
Fitz, Lady Abbeſs , 

Pray give me leave, andhearken my Mati/ds , 
I bring thee golden news my Girl, we have cait 
An ill-becomming Calamnie upon 
The Kings love all this while;for he proteſts 
To be diyorc'd from Jſabe/the _ , 


And 
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King Fobn.and eMatilaa, 
.And by marriage ſet thee inhis Bed ,: 

A plant to ſpring and proſper 5"women naturally 
Do affe& ſoveraignty ; wilt thon run retrograde 
In this fair Zodiack ; 'thotgh all ways yet | 

Have fail*d,this will take tam ſure, To the King, 

Mat, Who hath raughe my Farher 
To turn Apoſllate to that integrity _ 

Slept in his noble breaſt ? rhrongh 2 divorce 
I run to go'den ruine 3 the King marry me ? 

K. And make thee-Queen of him and two large Kingdoms; 
The Chriſian world when they ſhall hear, ſhall wonder , 
And magrnifie in their: abundant praites , 

The glory of our Marriage. 

Mat, Oh my Lordlhere 1can call neceſſity, 
Excellent Phyſick for a vaſt defire, _ 
Our wants are holy waters, caſt on lult's fire, 

Fitz,, Oh brave, brave: Girle / 

Thar | had thee here to buſs thee , 
Her very breath did ſmell of heaven, 

K. Matilda! + 

Fitz, [ have found thee Gold my Girle / 
Theſe are glorious wreſtlings, | 
Celeſtial ſiruglings; paſſion of me, that joy 
Should carry April eyes. . weeps 

K, Matilda, Look upon thy foreraign courting 
Thy cruelty witha'pair of woving eyes, 

Labouring for. mercy. S 38.41 

Fitz.. No,no, Matilda, lovk upon thy ſoveraigne 
Thy chaſtity with tempring wanton eyes, 

Labouring in luſt. . 

K. Thou man of rude defeQts, let me xlone. 

Fig, Thou man of wilddeſires, let me alone. 

, Ha / 8 | | | 

Fitz, Tut, tut, I know whoſe Cauſe I have in hand 
And neither. ha's nor hems can fright plain Rabin, 

The wound that foblifkidve-Boy'there ( whac call ye him, 
Had ſtruck yotlrheart with, becauſe your ſn tonigne , 

You could not come to ſupple it, asthe Dogriee, dis foot, 
With fair fine words you could lick ae, arid then - 
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Lift me to roak it, and heal ic by Acutraey : 
He ftears not fteddy thar delights to roame 
Crafe ſets out ſwift, but ever comes ſhort 
T tell ye trath1. | 

K , Abbeſs deliver up Matilda , 
Or wich ca Army fill'd with RuMlans, Raviſhers, 
The yery Sons of darkneſs , we will levell 
This building co che bottom , 

A, We know the King, 
( Being reconcil'd unto his mother Church, ) 
Cannot conceive ſuch out-rage, Appears paſſionate 

Fitz, Nowye ſtamp , do ye. 

Mat. Father farewell, and to my Lord my King, 
The ſervice of his moſt obſequious Hand-maid; 
And good your Majeſtie be pleas'd ro remember, 
How cxcellently-admirable your Crown 
Will chen become ye, when you ſhall caſt off 
The babice of your paſſions, /will pray-for youSir, 
And if*c be poſlible with prayers and tears, 
Qench your deſires, and fortifie my fears, 

Exit. A Fathers bleſſing, like a welcome cloud 
Wich child of friendly ſhowers hover o'rethy goodneſs, 
And keep eyer green—; ſheis gone fir 

K; Go thou and runinto the Sea. 

Fiz, Hs, ba, So the the great Emperour of the Barons, 
As you call'd bim, | 
May come our again i'th guts of a-poor John : 
No,no,/ will live and laugh;you wobld have made ber 
The miſtreſs of theKing,and ſhe is married 
To the Kings Maſter;ob to the nobleſt King 
Poor ſuplicant ever kneeld io, to your King, 
And her King, and to my King ſhe's married ; 
Oh married, married,the;Satyresdanceiic, + 
The ſweet Birds ting it let: che winds be wanton, 
And as they ſoftly with an evening wwhilper , 
Steal through gbe curl{d locks of the lofty woods; 


Let them in their ſweet [anguage ſeem coſay, 
-This,this warchaſt Mati/da*s Marriage day, Exit Fitz, 
K, Je& reſolv'd irrevocable; who waits? Enter Cheſter 
G 2 Cheſt. 
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| King Fob» and Matilda. 
Che, Sir? * 15505370.) Enter Confeſſor. 
K, Have an eyeapon that Fox ; where's our Confeſſor * 
Cox, Artending Sir. | 

R, Your ear=-do this , 

Con. I ſhall Sir. 

B, And hark-you, without all expoſtulation, ſpeedily 
Make 8&ra»d the Inftramentr, 

Coy, I ſhall not fail Sir. | Exit, 

K, All my blood turns, ſhe is now paſt all recovery ; 
Oh day drawin chy light, Time do not keep 
This Deed for ſtory ; Memory fa'i aſleep 
In black oblivions Cavern; let ctiis day 
Still skip cheKalend, and be wip'd away 
From all diſcourſe; oh-let no chaſte Maid 
( Remembring how Mati/da was betrai'd, ) 

With bitter tears, curſe the roo cruell king ; 
No Satyr dance this day, no ſweet bird fing; 
Bur let the Raven and Screech-Owl cry,. 
Matilda the chafte Maid muſt this diy dye Ex:r. 
Enter Brand and the AbbefF reading a Letter: ' 

Lett, Madam, Theſe are to g: ve you to nnderſtand, that inſtants 
ly, and without any the leaſt expoſtulation, you ſee convey'd into the 
outward garden Jo Sr the Abby, your new Votary Marilda 
that the bearer ( this Gentleman ) mmy without the leaſt intercep- 
tion, have freedomeof acceſſe wnto her ; let this from me be Jour 
ſafety, and forget not, the-wills of - Princes are indiſpatable-.---- 

| Fultace Confeſſor to þis Maieſtic 

Ab, No, no; no cloud of niceneſs, order » Or regularity 
Muſt intercept this Mandate; Sir, the Kings will, * 
Theconfeſſors advertizement,and your hopes, 

Shall meet this minute ; but vertneis I hope 
The Rudder of your voyage; 

Bra, I tell you Madam, tis uinſported truth , _ n 
The King is chang'd"-ſo exeet{ent,, ſuch a'loyer  - ' 
Now of Manida's noble conſtancy , TC EOLNES 
That therefore (-as his Confeflor there certifies,) _ 
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A Tr ag edy » 

To work my admittance to her, which is onely 
To let her know, how heartily his' Majeftie' 
Admires and commends her, | 

Ab, Tis a joyful! hearing, Enter Matilda, 
See where ſhe walks; ſouls ſo heavenly-ſimple, 
[et ſeems the Court dipeſts not, and( being cloy'd)) 
Commends them to rv the Cloytter. 

Bra, And ſhe be o ſimple , 
She's the firter for the Saints;things) ne're think of, 
Unleſs to ſtuffe our ſimilies—Excellent Lady ! 
There's ſuch a deal of heaven in her face, 
Je makes my black foul eremble—Exceltent Lady, 

Ma, Your will Sir, 

Bra. To let you underſtand the will of ' him, 
Whoſe will the will of heaven hath new made ; 
Thus ſaid King Fohy in brief, Tel that ſweet Saint 
(And there he wept as I do at the thought on't) Wee ps ©- 
Theimmaclate Miſtreſs of my dear devotions. | 
The King by this (with her eye notunacquianted) | 
Commends to her his hace of all chat Jove, 
The feaver of his blood contaminated : 
Oh cell her (and he figh'd there bicterly,) - 
That as } was her ——_— am now 
Mine own diſpiſer ; as minCown difpiſer, - 
] will remain her vertues ſtrong admirer , _ 
Andtherejuft thus he kilt it--;iPt chance,quoth be] 
Her gentle lip return the. Kings chaſte meaning , 
Mark bur which place of-chis(then happy ) Glove 
Receives that heavenly print; and bring it back, 
That my lips there (like a-pair of willing Pilgrims) - _- 
May pay my bearts devotions, This wasall; .. 
And this, his Glove; the Token, "—- ' 

Mat, Excellent Change ! 4 
Heaven row-hath heard my praiers, return his goodngſs ; - 
T am ſorry thou haſt kiſt the Glove before me, 

For fear thy lips have lay'n where the Kings did, - 
And cozen'd mine of that grace fell "Sax: aha y 
Whea be ſpake things thus good: Give me the Glove, - 


Bra, 


King fobn and Matilda. 


Say, As 4 teeming 
Welcomes a wiſh'd for ſhower ; what a range ſent. 
Strongly beats np into my brains, whilſt I hold chis Gloye 
So near my brealt / thou art not honeſt ſure ? 
Bra. Near death we prophefie, and tis ſo ſure, 
You cannot breath three minutes, 
Mat, Ha ! 
Bra. *Tis neatly done, and there's no dallying, 
I know 'tis ſtrong and ſwift , as by a Glove 
You were carried from your Fathers to this Cloyſter, 
<0 by a Glove you are from this Cloyſter ſent 
To the chaſt Court of Saints. | 
Mat, Heaven ! is this right ? | 
Bra. No, 'twas a left-handed Glove ; [6ok ye, 
I kiſt the right, and cozen'd you ;+ 
So that a finiſter a& with a lefr-handed Glove, very prettily 
Imports a wittyneſs in wickedneſs, 
Mat, Thou art a merry murderer, the, King was wont 
To call me Friend ; Oh /-if he beftows 
On's Friends ſach gifts, what ſends he to his Foes ? 
Uncharitable love-toker ; Oh what harſh hand 
Temper*d this dram,of death | F 
Bra. 1 couldd berter, | 
Mat. Mercileſs With, Typers to thee are tame ; 
Oh cozening Crocadile, that with chy:rears coutd(t cake me ! 
How wilt thou howl | 
When thou and 1 meer next ?.when I ſhall Ge 
Above ay ſufferings, then will my. blood be 
A cloud betwixt eternity-and thee, 
Bra. Clouds ?.yes, much clouds. 


Mat 


A Tragedy. 
Mat, There was the laſt call; to the King commend me, © 
And tell him, whenin fteries beſhall Rand, 
When men ſhall read che Conquerors preat name, 
Voluptuous Rf, that unkind brother Beaxclark. , 
| Comely King Stephen, Henry the Wedlock-breaker, 
And Lion-hearced Richard; when they come 
Unto his name, wich ſighs it ſhall be ſaid, 
This was King John----the murtherer of a Maid : 
Oh tell him | am palt his ſtrong remprations ! 
And though wild burning back'd his hot defire, 
Like perfe& Gold I did our-live the fire. L 145. 
Bra. Shee*s dead, and I muſt fhift for one, 
I hear ſome trampling, | 
What's he has leap'd the Garden walls ? bas a wenching look, 
And ſhould be a good Vaulter ; guilty knaves make excellent 
Eves-droppers, and I love to ſound ſtrange boſoms, 1 will lye 
To ſeeand hear, and yet not heard nor ſeen, ſtands aſide. 
Y. Bru, Here rumor gives, my Couſin, caaſt Matr/da 
To live a Votary : Ha / on the ground ! 
Marder'd moſt certainly,.and ſo warm, that yer 
The Murderer at my approach, may lurk 
Abour the Garden, for.through the Abbey *cis 
Impoſſible co paſs ; Oh my griev4d blood, 
Who madeit ſo unfortunate to be good, 
Bra, He mumbles ſomething to bimſelf. 
Y, Bry. This parallels my Mother and my Brother : 
Ha ! ſomething ttirs i*th Grove; paſſion I know thee not; 
With a new Art we muſt catch old Blood-hounds: Well, 
Although 1 am the Kings well-wilhing friend, 
And have rais*d Forces for bis part at #:indſor, 
Yet with my heart 7 am glada friendly hand. 
Hath made thee happy. 
Bra, Sfoot this is one of our fide, . 
But it ſeems he knows not *twas the Kings injunGion. ] - 
7. Bru. Now buſineſs will be minded, State-affairs- 
With vigilance effe&ed, which before - | 
Were ſo intangled in your hair forſooth, 
Saiters could find no end of their beginnings, 
Bra, By this Light I have done a good deed, 


T” Brs.. 


| King Fobn and Matilda, 
Y. Br. Thou honeſt ſoul, 
That (by the heat of thy bappy handy-work,) 
Canſt not | am ſure but be in hearing; If 
My irregular ſtart ( upon private neceſtity ) 
Frighted thee off, be not aſham'd to ler ; 
Thy unknown friend poſleſle thee, 
Bra. Oh brave young ſpark. OF 
Y Bru. Or if thy modeſty muſt keep thee off, 
So well 7 love thy work (and as I the Kingdom) 
Let this Purſe of Gold, this Diamond faſten'd to'r, 
Tell thee thy friend was here, if thoul'dſt know him, 
He is a kinſman to the Earl of Cheſter; 
And becauſe chqu ſhalt not doubetby friends fair meanings, 
] will return the way } came, 81though | 
With danger to my perſon. 
Ir. Here is one Sir, wiſhes betrcr to his friends, 
YT, Bru. Wha are chou? -Shewes himſelf, 
Bra. One that wiil take your honourable Parſe, 
And yet p+fſc quit at the Comm. Law, 
7',3ru.\Wert thou the expert Mialicy of this peece? 
Bra. You being kinſtz+n :© my Lord and Maſter, 
(Who ever hated this ©: v0d;}1 dare cell you, 
J practis'd firſt abuineſſe late at #Hindſor, 
Upon a Mother and her Sonne?--— 
YT. Bru, Hold heart, o!d Bruce:.Ltdy, 
Aud the Brat her Sonne? 
Wer*t thou the happy inſtrument 
To cut theſe Houſes down * didft thou do that? 
Bra. Jt would deſerve (wel! priz'd) another Parſe Sir, 
Y. Bru, Gold muft not part us, didſt do*e? Gives hive 
Bra, Both thar and this, by this hand Sir. more Gold, 
Y. Bru, Sonne of the Devill have J found thee? 
Bra. Sure he knows m e, 
Y, Brs. Fool, doſt thou draw a ſword; 
Whar aloud lye-chou dolt give heaven,to think 
A ſword can (hield the guilty.: Loak here villain 
Upon my horrid point ,where dearh in tempeRt 
And whirle-winds ſtares upon chee: chou murderer 
Of my Mother, Brother, and my Kinſwonian, 
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I, Atilda ! ow go take thy Bed 
In the dark dwellings of the dead, 
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3, Ard riſe in the great Waking-day, "TE TI! 30 | 
Sweet at Incenſe, freſh as May, {A 6430 


I , Reſt thou chaſte ſonl, ( fixt inthyproper ſphere,)) 


Amonyft heavens fair Ones, All are fair ones there. 


RP there chaſte ſont, whilſt we'l here rroubl'd ) [as 
Chorus 1 Tine gives 1G riefs, Death takes our jdt iamns. FL 
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